








f:0 Sugland Ga late. 
psdiished , atthree dellarse x = ANCE, 
mae 5 auaiNGTON & CO. 


%, B! Ci 
Base MENT STORY OF aov's efi vg leas 
Warekix cton-street, opposite the Post OSes 


HENRY F. HARRINGTON---EDITOR. 


MARDEN & CO.—Prostrn. 
ropes aed 
SELECTED POETRY. 
CHILDHOOD AND 17S VISITERS. 
BY £. L. BULWER. 
& ona time, when sunny May 
Tatiens up the April ebowers, 
Lsaw fair Chilihvod bard at play 
Bi fore a t:avk of blushing Gowers: 
Happy—he knew not whence or how, 
And smiling—w he could choose but love him? 
For ast more glad than chil-ihood’s brow 
Was the gay heaven that laughed above him. 
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4 Time came hebbling in his wrash, 
ee that green valley’s calin invaded ; 
The brovks grew dey beneath his path, 

The birds were mute, the lilies faded: 
A Greciaa toni stool full 19 sight, 

And that Old Time began to batter; 
But chikdhwod watched bia paper kite, 

Nor heeded he one whit the matter. 


With eurliag lip and eye askance, 
Guilt grazed mpoa the scene a minate: 
But chiluhood’s archly simple glauce 
Had such a holy speli within li, 
Twat the dark demo» to the air 
Again spread furth bis bafled pinion, 
And hid his eavy and despair, 
Scli-tortured in his own dumision. 


Then stepped a gloomy phantom up, 

ube, enpeoenaie . night’s wofal daughter, 
And proffered him a fearful cup 

Fall 10 the brim of bitter water; 


Childboud—* Madam, what"s your Smee 
a eitsd when the lookiame | re: ‘Bowews? ae 4 
Then tried, * Dow's inte: my gaiwes 
I prithee call again to-morrow.” 


The muse of Pindus hither came, 
And woved him with the softest numbers, 
That ever scattered wealth or fame 
Upon a youthful poet's slumbers. 
Though sweet the lyre and sweet the lay, 
To childhood it was alla riddle: 
* Good Gracious!’ cried he, ‘ send away 
That nvisy woman with a Addie!” 


Then Wisdom stole his hat and ball, 
And tanght him with most sage endeavor, 
Why bubbles rice and acorns fall, 
And why no tey may last forever; 
She tatked of all the wondrous lawe, 
Which Nature’s open book discloses: 
But Childhood, when she made a pause, 
Was fast asleep awong the roses. 


Sleep on, sleep on!-—Pale manhood's dreains 
Are all of eartuls pain or pleasure; 
Of glory’s toils, ambition's schemes, 
Of cherished love or hoarded treasure. 
Bat to the couch where childhood lies, 
A pure unmingled trance is given, 
Lit up by rays from seraph eyes, 
And glimpses of remembered heaven! 


"A CHRISTIAN HEROINE. _ 
BY LUCY BARTON. 


‘And all the widows stond by him, ing and showing 
the coats and garments winch Doreas om while she was 


with them.’ 
Thou didst not soar to deathless fame 
By deeds of high emprise ; 
Yet not the less thy honored aawe 
With dark oblivion dies. 


Far more the Christians heart reveres. 
By Christean precepts tried, 

Thy works of love, those widow's tears, 
Than many a hervine’s pride. 


From Jael’s dark relentless deed, 
From Judith’s valor stern, 
Thy unobtrusive claims to plead, 
With partial joy I wra, : 
Thou wast not called, from slavery’s yoke 
To set thy country free; i 
The syren wile, the deadly stroke, 
Were never dealt by thee. 


By deeds which all may imitate, 
"Thy modest name is known. 
Thvs made by gentle gooduess great, 
Should woman’s worth be shown. 
Se 


SZLECTEN TALES. 





From the New Monthly Magazine. 
DELICATE ATTENTIONS. 
(Concluded.) 

The wine was brought; and, according to the amiable 
fashion of boarding-houses, it played pendulum across 
the table, vibrating between him and his partner. And 
did he not invite the ladies on either side of him to take 
wine? No. And out of this marked of them, he 
drew occasion for a delicate hint as to the real direction 
which his affections had taken. He filled a glass, gave 
it to a servant, and, in a hesitating, indistinct way, said 
something to her; at the same time pointing in the di- 
rection w Mies Bustle was placed. The girl crossed 
the room, and stood, with the salver in her hand, be- 
tween the young lady (who was intently occupied in 
paring an apple) and Mr. Hobnill. Gingerly this 
wasan awfal moment. He felt that he was committing 
adeciaration. His clove to the roof of hie 
mouth; not a syllable could he utter. He screwed his 
lips up to the circumference of a pin-hole, looked hearts 
and darts, but dared not, for some time, raise his eyes 
from the table; and when, at iength, he did, they met 
those of Mr. Hobnill. 

*You are vastly pawlite. With great haw,’ 
said Mr. Mobnill, as he took the glass. ‘Your good 
health, Mr. Ginjawberry.’ : 

Ere Mr. Ginjawberry (as he was miscalled by his ri- 
val) had recovered from the shock occasi by the 
failure of this delicate little attention, (to say nothing of 
eeeing his wine swallowed by the man of a'l others for 
whom he could heartily have wished it had been poison) 
Miss Betsy had fini her operation on the apple. 

‘There, George,’ said she, as she presented # to Hob- 
aill, ‘haven't [ done it nicely for you?’ 

‘Whatever you do mest be nicely done,’ replied the 
favored youth. 

‘Now, George, that is so like you; you do say the 
most elegat.t things!’ 

Gingerly swallowod the glass of wine which stood 
before him; filled again and swallowed that; Glled ageia 
and would have done the same thing, bad aot Dam- 
per, he had observed him, proposed that they should 
walk. ' 

Betsy, who had caught the word, intimated to her 
mamma that, as she had not been out all day, she also 
should like a walk. Gingerly, emboldened by what he 
could not help idering asa delicate hint en the part 
of the young lady, and, perhaps, rendered somewhat 
Jess ent by the wine he had taken, asked permission 
to offer the young ed) his arm. 

‘Surely.’ said Mrs. Bustle. 

Gingerly was on his legs in an instant; and cast a look 
at bis friend Damper, which litera:ly interpreted, meant, 
*What is your opinion of affairs now?” 

*O dear’ mamma,’ exclaimed Miss Betsy, ‘impossible! 
only think!—The idea, you know? 

‘Nonsense! my love,’ replied Mre. Bustle; ‘there 
ean oe eort of impropriety in your walking with Mr 
Ginzerly.” 

‘Coniound her impradence," mattered Gingerly. 

‘None in the least, Betay,” said the Captain: i not 
as AOE, | 

‘Captain O Popper,’ said Gingerly, eager! interrapt- 
ing him, as if apprehensive of a diutfresble ceoclson 
to the speech; ‘Captain O'Popper, 1---a---Miss Bustle 
and [--a.’ Then turning to Hobnill, he said in a tak- 
ing it-for-granted tone and with somewhat of an air of 
triumph,- -*You are going back to Shereham, Sir.’ 

Paw my life,’ replied Hobs (half addressing him- 
eelf to Betsy ]— Pawo my life, I hardly—t am not paw- 
tively obliged, bat—’ 
ne no, George,” said 

t your returning to-night. Come and take. one tara 
with this ipadlng Sores wa the Chain-pier; and 
when we have ht him home agaia | shall want 


a waik with me to my Aunt Heathfeld’s, at Pres- 
‘Lam afraid, my love,” said the considerate aonee, 
*you will be too tired to go to Preston this cvening if you 


walk mach now.’ 
replied Wiss Bastle: 


3 ‘there is no occcasion 


‘So { should, mamma,’ eagerly 
“so I think I bad better walk by-and-Gy instead.— 
~— we, George?’ 

‘Tired! exclaimed the in. Jt) id’ 
tous for young people to geet 4 whe 
#8 you are made of? Why, look at Mr. Gingerly 


‘dthat i 
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there! He dees got appear to be very 
pina; yet 1 dare say bey even at bis age, 
to walk that mach. 


Again was Gingerly seized with a fit of 


on the 
cvatrive 


‘ ; Gi ,’ said Damper to Lim, as 
ty wee vas Sink long the Blatine Parade, *l 
hope that, by what you have observed this forenoon, 
you are cased of your fuily. I speak to you as 2 (riend 
and with a friend's feedow. 1 observed all that passed, 


upon it. ‘Tis clear the girl likes that vulgar . 
Seat immpodent attorney-ling, and looks on him as an + 
lio upon earth. Rely on it, you heve not a chance. 
You have his black bashy head, huge whiskers, and 
Gerce mastachios, together wita your own supcraband- 
ant thirty-odd years against you. So give it up, my 
dear fellow; like a seasible man, give it up at-once. 
‘No,’ replied Gingerly; ‘Iam more determined upoa 
the point than before. ‘The affair is taking precisely. 
the turn 1 coald bave wished. 1 did not expect her to 


if she hed done so. But her reserve: ber modesty!— 


evhich compelled tim to conceal his face with his - je 


th.agh, for want of opportanity, | made no remark to |i 


surrender at the Gret shot—I should have been disgusted} 





se tenet eaciastllid” jou EN Wi“ Wnsqulvetal 

*Muiden coyness, I tell you. And then, that neteral 
little piece of girlish hypocrisy. resorted to for the pur- 
pose of concealing ber real feelings! Did you mark 
thet? I mean her pretendiug to prefer a walk with 
insignificant, unpertinent, ill-bred, valgar, ——! 
D—n the ugly rascal'—Damper; if Mrs. Bustle allows 
fellows of that sort to sit down at her table, no gentle- 
man will remain in ber house. We'll go home at once 
and tell her so. No, no: George Gingerly is not the 
man to give in to a rival of that stamp.’ 
‘Go on, if you will,’ said Camper; ‘but the farther 
you the more uncomfortable wi:l you find your- 
self.’ ; 
‘By dint of delicate attentions,’ said Gingerly, ‘I'll 


- |earry her against the world!” 


And well have yoar ‘delicate attentions already serv- 
ed you!’ exclaimed the consoling Damper. ‘The first— 
the book—has turned to the advantage of the amiable 
Mr. George Hobnill, who, spite arn ~ resolute ab- 
tion, is enjoying the entire credit of it.’ 
*tNot he!’ replied Gingerly ‘a coaree-minded fellow 
like that, would never be suspected of any thing ha'f so 
elegant. ‘Though—ahem'—it is possible | might have 
cat that a little too fine. But the second—the wine— 
what say you to that? Fifiy guineas to a shilling, if that 
Hobnill, or Hobnail, or whatever his vulgar name may 
be, had not swallowed it at the wy Sanat when —— 
Bat 1°! panish the fellow if | meet him agaio. I'll over- 
whelm him with ridicule, and break his heart that way; 
Til call bim Hobnaail!’ : 
It was half-past nine. They returned to their quar- 
ters at Mrs. Bustle’s. In the drawing-room they font 
the Captain and Mre. Bustle, in one corner, playing orib- 
bage; and, in another, was —— little CReclining 
fast with a new on his knees. 
roe y' r copoly evidently dressed at 
eome leader of fashion who unquestionably knew what 
he himself was about; whilst the costame of the imita- 
tor, a ing, though but very little, towards carica- 
tare, proved that he (the imitator) did not. This Ex- 
quisite was in picking his teeth; and (as a rub- 
sidiary employment) skimming : a sa eo nenes 
j from a ci ing library. For 
Hecatedon ss well an terexbibi his own fine taste 
and profound judgment, he occasionally made a pencil. 
note in the in. These notes were brief but pithy; 
as, ‘What stuff!’ ‘Net so bad.” ‘You don’t say so!” ‘i 
shouldn’t wonder!’ ‘Tolarible good!’ ‘Abommanud- 


penny-loo, and, in the best bred way imaginable, accus- 


"Jing each other of chea 


Gingery looked aroun him in the hope of finding 
Miss » but she was not ‘Then,’ thought 
he, ‘she is fatigued by ber walk, and has retired for the 


o 

As the clock strack ten, the Captain esid to Mra. 
Bustle, ‘This is rather too late for Betsy to be cat.’ 
‘Not at all,’ replied Mrs. Bustle; ‘George, you know, 
is with her.’ 
A certain athletic Irish officer in the Life Guarde, 
whose nerves were not easily discovered, said,when en- 
deavoring to illustrate the effect prodaced upon him b 
some sedden and terrible shock, ‘It threw me into 
a state, (and ruth compe's me to confess it,) that, 
by Jasas! you might have knocked me down with a 

ad ‘ 


An instrament of mach less power would have served 
to prostrate Mr. Gingerly, upon hearing the words ut- 


tered by Mrs. Bustle. 
Five minates away—ten—fifteen—twenty ! 
pp-ared. Gingerly now compated 
time by seconds, and each second appeared to him an 
hour. He went to the window and peeped; he went to 
the door and listened. His bald head was steaming— 
he consulted the thermometer, and was astoni to 
find that it indicated no more than seventy -four degrees. 
At length, at eleven o'clock, Miss Betsy, accompanied 
herG 


eorge, returned. 
‘And how did you find your Aunt Heathfield?’ inquir- 
ed Mrs. Bustle. 

‘Quite weil, Mamma. And I have promised to go to 
her on Saturday and remain till Monday. And George 
is to come and take me there; and thea he is to come 
over aod pees the Sanday with us; and then George is 
to come on Monday and bring me home again. And,O 
mamma! Cousin Harriet is come home from school, for 
good; and she isso de'ighted with '—now don’t 
deny it, dear George; you know it’s trae—indeed, I told 


y 
‘Aad, O Mamma!’ continued the young lady ; ‘ we 
went into M’Seediing’s Nursery, aod saw such beauti- 
fal flowers! insisted upon buying some for me. 
I choee four four jessamines, four red-roses, and 
four such beautifa!l white rove-trees. But they would 
not sell them for less than a guinea-and-a-half; and al- 
thoagh they are such Jeves, | would not allow him to 
so mach for them. A guinea-and-a-half again, in- 
! That would be too much.’ 


ere! and I thinksotoo. He had better save his money 


grea wet hispered his friend ‘to bed 
n w iend ‘to a 
‘Well,’ said Betsy, ‘I havesuch a ion for flowers, 
that ecatter the road with them and os sure it would 
ee pal brightened. ‘Come,’ said he 
ingerly’s coentenance bri . * * enid 

to Damper, (at the same time rabbing his hands,) ‘1 
will go to bed.” 


¥ night’ generally. “Good night to 
Minter Steb-netl” said be to his val wad 
up with a significant ‘Ahem!’ Bat no effect 


mered forth, ‘May light slum—Miss Bet—I mean, Miss 

Elie—Miss—Bay your downy pil Oh! Miss Bete—goo 

—good afternoon.’ He left 

door he fancied he heard a titter, and something a- 
a se) ee ay reached his room, 

ot @ scrva: w particular 

pap him at five © clock. _ ‘ule 

—— o’c'ock of 

ly at M‘Seedling’s 

selected by the 


G 





Did you not observe ber timid acquiescence ‘in my invi- |); 


*Too much!’ exclaimed the Captain; ‘by the Pow- | fi 


BOSTON, SATURDAY, OCTOBER 1, 1836. _ 


*  Jetyte of thi 


PARR 6 Cia ome 


a 


The latter allowed him no time to . 
but thus, at once, acersted him: 

__ ‘it is awfal! truly awiul! Would yon believe it?— 
That recat: Boon ry 2 clerk who walked off wi 
those flowers—with the credit of the little act of 
lantry, too—they were my flowers—it wasI who sent 


4 would have sworn jt,’ replied Damper. ‘To re- 
Oe ee La it was ‘so completel 





. 1you alive; I 


ng ; dee 

id the man the sum he demanded pre a. 

reflection in his own mind on ; 

unsettled meaning of the term ‘conscience.’ Se 

or anand boheme pee en ee 

these thi ex return my i 

sees thts anicily ettended joneasening thar i 
them. They must be left at Mrs.Bustle’s Boarding 

i ee. ee 

them, must 


. thought Giagerly, as he retraced his steps to 
Brighton; I think, my mili teiemeyers I have new 
done your business for you. The hint about strewing 
the road to her heart with flowers was pretty plain; 
and I have strewed it to the tune of two-pound-ten.— 
The card is narolensly contrived, though sending it is 
& bold step, certainly; but it will provent mistake. At 

Hobnail, you shall not smuggle my 
. ‘These, the fairest of the vege 


For reasons best known to himself, Gingerly, on this 
particular oceasion, took his breakfast at the York. His 
walk had given biw an appetite, which he inflicted, in 

its vi , upon the cold chickep, and ham, and 

7a 9 

ended, he returned to irs. Bustle’s; and appeared in 
the eating-room just as the general breakfast was serv- 
ed. The party consisted of the same persons as were 
assembled at dinner on the day belore, and Hobnill 
was seated next to Miss Betsy as that occasion.— 
Gi ly was so fortunate as to find a chair immediate- 
1y opposite to his idol, and next to him was his friend 

mper. 


‘Don't you take any thing, Mr. Gingerly?’ said Mrs. 
meen to him, after he had sat sometime unoccupied at 
ie. 
I——T"ll' take half a cap of weak tea, thank you Ma- 
dam,’ replied he, in a tender tone, and with a sigh. 
‘But don’t you eat anything, sir?’ 
‘| have no appetite,’ was the reply, and with the 
same accumpaniments. 4 
mi ere decidedly, you are in love,’ continued the 


By the most fortunate concurrence of circumstances— 
(fortunate for Gingerly’s cause)—even whilst Mrs. Bus- 
tle was uttering these words, Jenny, one of the maids, 
entered the room. 

‘Please, mum,’ said Jenny, ‘hasn't nobedy ordered 
no flowers to be sent here?’ 

Gingerly turned pale, aad his heart beat ogeinnt his 
side as if it would have jumped through his waist- 


coat. 

‘Not that I am aware of,’ replied Mrs. Bustle. And, 
having Sea aye Oy meet 5 oe without re-: 
ceiving an ° continued; ‘No, Jenny, it is a 
partes they = not for bere.” “g 

Jenny went out, but presenily returned ‘Please, 
mum, the man says he is sure on it as how they are for 
here; he says Mrs. Bustle’s boardi » quite dis- 
inct; and he had a card to leave along with fomvon'y 

30 wo aommequonce, oo be tina foutid, the 

Do go, Betsy - “ gal all 

f my love see what all this is a- 
bout,’ bas Mrs. buale. : 

ed. Scarcely had she left the roo, 
when, with eyes sparkling with joy, she bounded in 
again. 

“0, George!’ she exclaimed, ‘how very foolish of yoo! 
It is a delicate attention, truly delicate, indecd! but you 
shouldn't have a =. ae 

‘Done it! done what?’ inquired George. 

‘Now, how silly it is Fo to pretend astonishment, 


act, te . 
sede TL toy T bave not yor done vo. ‘An 


my account? Had any thi 
should z 


7 your 
me @ you on finding 
to fear you had some des- 


ingenious ex- 

cocurred to me; 1°ll try it—I don't think it 
eee pane artes opens deat af Gosling” 
replied Dam t not one partic 

" ni ihe four ick yd 

; ex all your 

sas fre, All your ingenious espedins ll yor 

i Hobnill; and take my word for it that——’ 

‘E won't fisten to any thing you can say,’ cried Gin- 

rly, i Pting him. ‘This cannot feil—at least if 

adie pcond. me in it.’ 


* 


a Se: : : ™ r hs Raid. we ‘| Nate: 
more to do with the affair; but, upon Gi arly a poe 


‘mise that, should his.next attention be no more 

succesaful than the-others, he would abandon the 

suit of the fair Betsy, and return to his quiet 

a Spans Dest — a to assist him. ‘Thus 
edged, he li tiently to Gingerly’s instructions; 

the result of which ane = be oe lg * 
‘You scem agitated, Mr. Damper,’ said Betsy, who 


‘Why, the fact is, Miss Bustle—I—I am afraid to ae- 
quaint you with it, but econ or later you mast know ig; 
replied Damper, who wae almost ashamed of the ridic- 
ulogs comn.issien he had andertaken. 

‘Good Heayens! what has happened ?’ exclaimed 


iC. 

‘Why—tais morning, a gentleman, a certain gentle- 
man, went into Tuppen’s Library. Scarcely had he 
entered, when he enother gentleman mention 


your name in a way not altogether respectful. ‘This, 


| the gentleman,—that is to say, the certain gentleman, 


could not endure. He struck the other; a challenge 
ensued; within an hour afterwards they met on the 
Downs; exchanged shots; and the gentleman, your 
champion, was wounded.’ 

‘Wounded! who was it?’ inquired Miss Bustle. 

Now comes the trial, thought Damper.—‘It is one,’ 
said he, ‘who takes the deepest interest 1n every thing 
that concerns you. In short—for the circumstances of 
the cose compel me to speak out—he entertains fur you 
the most unbounded affection; and, as you already pos- 
cess his heart, he has authorized me to——’ 

: Betsy Bustle fainted! Damper rang the bell violent- 
ly. Ina moment there was Mrs. Bastle, sal volatile 
Captain O'Popper, hartshorn, Ge Hobnill, burnt 
brown paper, and all the loagers. n the midst of the 
confusion Gingerly (with a lackadaisical air, and bis 
left arm*in a sling) entered the room, and stood, unper- 
ceived, behind the crowd which was pressing about the 
fair fainter. Nota little delighted was ho at the effect 
wes by this, his last, and most ingenious expe- 

ient. 

‘Betsy, my child, what is the matter?’ cried Mrs. 
Busile. 

‘Betay, my deor, what is the matter?’ echoed George. 

Either these sounds, or the burnt brown paper, or the 
harishorn, or the sal volatile, or perhape, the suffoca- 
ting pressure of the persons about her—a circumstance 
inevitable on. occasions of this nature—revived her.— 
She opened her eyes; and the first object she beheld 
was George, knevling at her side, and officiating as ad- 
ministerer of the burnt brown paper aforesaid . § 
burst into a flood of tears. As svon as she was suffici- 
ently secovured to » she threw herself into his 
arms, and exclai 
so 


foolish as w expose your dear, — precious 
mia art you 


fatal happened to you I 

‘Wounded!’ exclaimed G , in utter amazement: 
‘Wounded! What an ideor! Paw my honour, 1—’ 

‘Now don’t deceive me, George ; let me know the 
worst, But your endeavouring to conceal it from me is 
so like you! It is so very delicate. Oh’ Mamma’ af- 
ter this, can you refuse to ——?" 

‘I understand you, my dear child: you have mf con- 
sent; aud, with the consent of George's parents, the 
banaos shall be published on Sunday.’ 

‘George, said the Captain, ‘I didn’t think you had so 


2 





, dear—Go, Jenny, and see those flowers taken 
very carefully up into my room. Oh, Mamma! they ° 
are such loves! It is very foolish of you, George; bet, } 
certainly, never any thing in my life gave me half so 
wipes it, Betsy, I'm pasofect! of wha 
6 my life, Betsy, I'm ignorant of what 
you pts | said Hobaill. ies 
‘You ridiculous creature! where is the use of you 
denying it, when they are the very plants, every one 
of them, which I selected last night, and you tried to 


ly declaor’—— 

‘What's the meaning of all this?? exclaimed Captain 
O'Popper. ‘Ifyou didn’t send Betsy those plants, Mr. 
Leorge, ts Cheer rege 4 else did; and as nobody elso 
has the ema right in the universal world to tako 
such a liberty, that other somebody, whoever he ma 
be, is an impertinent fellow. There's a bit of logic for ~ 

- But I'll beat about till I discover who this some- 
is; and then we shall see whether Mr Somebody ; 

or Captain O'P. is the best man at ten % 
hold your mgt fe George at oat deny tran 
tongue, * jon’t it, unless 
you’d make me very - Dkhnow * rao ive one 
im the instant I caw e ~- Besides,’ » {at 
same time bestowing apes bim a tender louk, and 
gently placing the tips of delicate fingers on his 
Srm,)—" Besides, dear George, it is so completely your 

ees re denial to be 
to in vain, relinqui 

at his watch, rose Prag ray table, 
the necessity of his return to Shore- 


ham. 
‘That's something, and be hanged to him! thought 





sage and 
and explain; 
gesture from his friend. 


jLyon’s lon. Keep 


—isilling not in mado 
heirt tossed on a surge ion, strikes, end repents 
w axt moment, but the coolly looking at the spot where 


és rourder ; but this cool, sowie, exalti 


much in you. But you arc a brave fellow; so, as to 
the consent, by the Powers! I say ditto to that. And 
Mrs: Bustle,’ said he in a whisper to the lady, ‘as we 


sare both in a consenting mood, le} us consent to marry 
@ ne another at the same time.’ 3 

— Captain.” was the lady's laconic, but expressive | 
re p 


Gingerly, pale, and trembling from head to foot with 
Gisappointment, was about to rush forward 
t he was restrained by an admonitory 


‘My dear Gingerly,’ said Damper, taking him aside. 
Mie si wr your eaaniess the foar o'clock’ coach and 
your own counsel; soshall you ap- 
pear ridiculous in the eyes of none but of an old and 


jtrusty friend. Your ingenious contrivances, from first 


to last, have all turned to the advantage of your rival; 
nor have you the credit of being even suspected of the 
smaliestof them. If_you are resolved to marty, say, 
‘Will to the first woman Jou may happen to meet; 
for, rely on it, at your time of life, you are not likely to 
ere on _— by Delicate > ene il 

nm the hope of preventing ‘a collision,’ the writer 
of this paper leave to state that he is himself pre- 
paring the subject of it for the stage. 








{From the Yale Magazine.] 
THE DUEL. 
If there is one damning custom among the sons of 
men, ‘tis duelling. Call it not_murder—wiMul Kilfing 
illing 


not in ir, when the 


the heart lies ; the puttin 





you .go back this morning, George?’ in- 

a Well if yon must——But just stop a : 

” Ehe ran out of the room, and, aftcr the lapse | 
of a few minutes, returned with a handful of flowers. | 
‘Here, George,’ she said (es she placed one of them in | 
his butten-hole, and put the others, carefully made up | 


in asheet of 
I plucked some o he mae 


"Good 
| 


fur no one has a better 


j 
i 


2 


3 


q 


the room; and as he closed alarmed. 


. A 4 Pier was sitting emok- 
ings pipe on the signal-gun. Dam him. 
With some hesitation Damper said, ¢ y—pray, my 
od friend—have you seen an e!derly throw 
imeelf imto the sea within these two uurs?? 
The man deliberately took his i 
did what smokers are ta the habit Uf doing epan suck 
oe and, afier leisurely scratching his head, 
‘Aa elderly » Sir?—Let me see!—an cider! 
otlemaa. hy—a—no, vir, can't say as I toon 
if L should see o'er a one in the course of the a'ter- | 


pete? pr ‘take these. ‘jand how 
beautiful of them fi 4 
: 


iimy brain as with a stamp oe when | 


B dagger there calculating- 
ly ; and then, instead ing it home fiercely, 
thrusting it into the warm , inch by inch, till the 
hot blood ists over the fingers, and clots on the gar- 
men , what'is this? Ob call it not morder— 
murder—murder is a thing of earth—earthty passions 
do it. But this—go to the pit where the damned shriek 
l—select the most ish scheme of the prince 

of fiends—then, and then only, shall you bave a paral- 
lel." It was once my fot to be a actor in a 
case of ‘honorable butchery 
heart-rending in its consequences, that it is gr: Py a 
it 


en I sce my friend 


even at this distance of timc—w 


stiff, ghastly and stretched on the wet sands—when I see 
innocence, 


beauty, confiding affection hanging over the 
et warm corpse, aud = forth teare, aa if crushed 
from the botiom of a heart foaded with the agony 
agce—and then sce the same creature the inmate of a 
mad house, and hear che moans and ravings for the dead 
object—and with the peculiar characteristic of such in- 
maailbfcineen fund the like,-l ony aguin, agen ould not 
t 6, — I say again, ages could not 
gg tet recollection. ¢ 
ou are aware, that in the southern 
in the extreme South, men are guided 
than at the north—and there duelli 


ted of my story, 
ie, rae Loi een 
houses, assemblage of inhabitants, 


is sent into thet cumanaaity, and the people 
wickedness perhaps, have inore conscience 
the extreme suuthern citics. 

- INetches, ic will be remembered, ie on. 
side of the Mississippi, and on one of the 


where shall F'bave the pleesure of letting you 
; eon enter vetraced hie steps, end soon, to his great ‘ 


sone sitting alone in the drawing-room when he ev-| 


t was near a 


: ‘Oh! how could be, 
George! cou ees be 


;’ and one so black im itself, | heart 


of 


nena eee ee 


ifieeat river; withdrawn 0 liule fiom its banks, | 


- ao y down to its waters. Above 
the immediate town, are many eligible 
country ever poasces taste to k 
of building them. Bat at the period of my story, there 
of the kind. pine groves, and im- 
kets of beech and sycamore with their 
branches intertwined in many a wild convolution, 


a high and thick for the wearied traveller; 
while the besaufe! pero ef the region, among which 


was the splendid » gavethe forest the freah- 
asm gud agesaes stated Sewer geste: From 
morning till night, the 


t, 1 
and over all, was the sweet harmonist of nature, 
American mocki 


bird, with its rising and falling, ev- 
ving like the start. 


witching alternation of suft, plaintive, . 

streley, safficient it would sce, to charm the 

forest ees. He who built Thebes, would have thrown 

away his instrument in despair, could he have heard 

but one note of this wildwood meludist. 
A eaid there were no couniry seatsthere. I mistake. 


on these northern rivers ; nevertheless, for 
place, it was certainly an elegant and 
sion. That it wasa hospitable mansion, many a man yet 
living can tentify—for many were the travellers, visi:ing 
in that region, who spent days there, and enjoyed the 
rich hospitality and urbane attentions of its warm-soul- 
ed accomplished proprietor. This man, Charles Glen- 
ning, was certainly as gentlemanly « person as I ever 

new. He was educated at the north—had spent his 
early days there—but for the sake of business, to which 
he betook him on leaving College, he went to the south, 
casry ing with lnm as. bright abad of feminine loveliness, 
as ever was suffered to in this ancongenial ngly 
world. I cannot her—there’s no telling how 
beautiful she was. It wrsn’t teauty of feature ; neith- 
was it beauty of mind—and yet it was beauty ofa high 
and ardent cast, which made you feel you were in t 
— of a spisit the moment you came near her.— 

‘orehead white as death—yet, neither intellectual or 
otheswise,—soft blue eyen that made you think they 
were pi cut out of the summer sky —complexion 
like ivory,—lips like the finest evening tints, in the 
‘back ground of one of Claede Lorraine's landecapes, 
and a figure as faultless as ever was hewn from the Pen- 
a — a set a painter dreaming ~ mat easel. 

magine these, ou a glimpse ofthe laugh- 
ing bright eyed Isabel Gienting. 43 = 

er love for her husband was as strong as hér beau- 

ty. Oh! thetreasure—the full proud treasure of such 
a heart as that! Dive into mines—bring up jewels— 
fill your dwelling--win sceptres—ride the world like Ce 
sar or Alexander—and then offer me the pure, deep, de- 
voted, heart's affection ofsuch a spiritual creature as sho 
was, and I would spurn them all as the dirty commerce 
of diticr minds. ‘She lived only for him, she dreamed 
only of him—he wasall. Place her m a Palsce, in 
an Esquimaux hut; ia a fairy land, in a desert ; no 
matter where—only with him—him she had chosen to 
live and die with, und her cup was full. 

The circumstances which led me to their acquaint- 
ance were peculiar, and such as entwined me into their 
best feelings. They had been married four summer 
and the fruit of their union, was a little, crowing, 
curly headed boy, sweet as his mother's beauty. I was 
hunting on the side of the Mississippi, one warm after- 
noon, when I observed something floating at a distance, 
which by the means of my dog, was brought to land ; 
and, to my surprise, were 
still warm features of this same little fellow. 1. seem- 
ed that playing near the river, he had fallen in, and 
t breathing his last. Taking him in my 
arma, I hustied home, at.d justin time to save him 
From that hour they loved meas a brother. 
now leads me a little from the straight track, 


My story 
L-have kept thus far, "3 turn aside 
little, forthe she of tne” Sark colanropme, ‘whieh 
‘brought sorrow into this Eden-dwelling I have des- 
Se ghate . * 


© was one Nat: Ralle dwelling about halt 
between Natchez, and the 1 


His wns one of those dark countenan- 


malicious ' 
ces, which made one in spite of himeelf, think ofthe - 


devil, whenever he met him. He never spake like 
other men. If 


ing, his salutation was in a low surly tone, which made 


you doubtful as to its nature ; and after he had passed | 


you for forty or fifty yards, you might observe him stop- 
ping and looking back, ae fhe felt himself suspected 
every body. This devil—for such he was, and such 
will he appear before I have done with him—more 
‘than once 
of Glenning ; and once being met suddenly, he tur 
and ran away into the woods, like one of the wild beasts 
he se much in disposition resembled. R 

There was a custom, which yet, I believe, exists in 
the south-western new settlements, for a man to claim 
the exclusive privilege of hunting on a certain extent 
of ground, its the vicinity of his habitation. This right 
is as much insisted on, in cerain parts of those states 
which I have visited, as are the game laws in England; 
and every one, even a stranger-hunter, observes it, and 
recognizes the right by quitting the grounds, when in- 
formed that the individual holds reasonable claim to 
them. This Ralle had, ia open defiance of that know!l- 
edge, and againat the rekerated, yet polite admonitions 
of Glenning, trespassed on his lands ; and once shot a 
tame doe which Glenning had kept for two or three 
years, the care of whiclr devolved on and was a source 
of amusement to Isabel ; and on that account it secemed 
a double injury. 

Glenning, as cool aman as ever laid claim to the 

ualities of honor and honesty, at this, rode down to 
the plantation ef Ralfe, and miidly expostulated with 
him, on what was esteemeda breach of faith—careful 
at the same time to express his belief, that the shooting 
of his tame animal was igned, yet requesting for 
fear of a similar occurrence, that he should hunt else- 
where ia futsre, which thing he could do without in- 
commoding himself. 

To this mildness in Glenning, Ralle opposed the re- 
mark—“That he would do as he pleased ; that the 
woods were free, aaduhat he should hunt towards the 
north or soath, without asking leave of Yankee inter- 


I , 

This remark struck on the temper of Glenning at an 
unlucky moment. The very conscieusness of recti- 
tude on his own part, made the insult fasten and ran- 
kle ; and gave tu it a repay mmnglarnes gs tx any oth- 
er circumstances, would not have pai im. Glen- 
ning, | have said, was a gentleman. He was such, if 
there ever was one—a man of good morals, chari 
in hie disposition, and could nut bear to inflict pain, 
even on a dumb beast. Se ere ae 

—and philosophy reason it over till dooms- 
day, without eapliniog ioe something to quiet con- 
science, even in the best of men, and force them to acts 
Geen ecto Dey insti 

ing is one . ing, Glenn 
from iis very soul. 1 have heard ten say pea temas 
times, and sternly express his abhorrence of the man 
who could stain his hand with a fellow's blood. He 
even rose once and left an y, because 
he was told that sucha t was a duel- 
ist. With such notions—and they were not mere talk 
with him—it ie a thi explain that he so far 


T cannot 
forgot himself as to rl back the insult he had re- 


He tried to pess her. Isabel threw her arms about him, 
burst into tears. 


~ NUMBER XL. | 


and 
t of the. } 


‘were alive with music, | 


and |’ 


he, [ine 


presented the lifeless, yet . 


tation of my friend.— 
plantation of my 


you met bim in the woods: of a morn. 'i 


been seen prowling about the oe 


Juing with. 
— 
When the 


be f:llowod me inte 
door, sat duwn and 


‘Poor, poor a r wesell Ss owl : — 
*She suspects noth; thi it 
‘her heart.” ‘Death, hi osindcopmnien ‘I fear it not. 
T have lived to die when my timacomes, Bat she--she 
coe i Soe hate life ie wrapped up ie 
mine—- _ inki =" 
longer than before. ne Somer BO More 


1 ventured to lay my bands on hie shoulder. He rove 
sealm, awfully calm, : 
Grasping my hand,‘my friend,’ enid he—‘you w 
if fall I mast ; and 


the 
sobbing choked his utterance. 


the |help me in this. Yow mont etand by, and sve posh : 


id bebroken. — 
He told me he had eft his wife sleeping: and as he 
hung over, and kissed those lips, the music of which he 
might hear no longer, she breathed his name in her 
slumbers. ‘That—that ing —and he grasped my 
hand with an en soficientto crush it—that pert- 
ing,’ said he, ‘has hilled me. I cannot feel worse.— 
No! not if] felt my adversary’s bullet in my a 
could I feel worse. And who will take care 
her ? who will dry her tears ? who bind up that hearst, 
which will certainly break with mine ?’ 

| He mre away buta moment to feelings of this na- 
stare ; for, commending her to me in ease of his 

che walked forward to the placo agreed on, with the 
\most perfect calmness. All the difference 10 be observed 
ia him was, perchance, a degrec of paleness; noth- 
"ing else betrayed the fect, that he was walking to his 


/ grave 

The place selected for the recontre,was.a wild and beat- 
_ en spot on the river shore, eet 
. ly tothe altitude of some hundred feet sweeps round | 
.« horse shoe in two projections, and then thrust them- 
, selves into the stream, leaving a hullow curve of emooth 
} wet sand within them, of about three rods in length.— 
‘ The beach was white as snow, the blue, blue waters 
‘of the Mississippi went by in a low groaning sound, 
‘the hoarse screaming of the flamingo swept out from 
the rocks overhead, and the sun was just ing out 
from the lazy mists'of the morning, ss the patty en- 


I shall never forget how the combatants looked at 
that moment. Glenning was calm, stern, and sorrow- 
ful—Ralle looked like a devil. He scowled horridly, 
as he marked the tall, haadsome figure of his adversary; 
he seemed joyed that he had it in his power to spoil 
such enc of God's workmanship. 

I appr Glenning, and asked his wishes. 

Temr were his words. 

The pistuls were placed in their hands. They fired 
—my friend fired into the air—Ralle with a steady aim; 
‘yet his ball whistled harmlessly by, and ‘udged in the 
opposite rock. , 

*What’s to be done 7’ said Ralle’s second. 

‘If Mr Glenning willacknewledge himself coward,’ 
said Ralle in a low. taunting voice, ‘and. ask my éor- 
giveness, he may go about his business. 

‘Never, wretc toad the pistol.’ 
| . The pistols were again replaced in their hands, and 
‘ they fired ; ae before Glenning im the air—Ralle's ball 
pa: sing harmlessly by, 

The man sgain interfered. 

Ralle made the same remark. : 

‘Silence ! thundering Glenning, ‘thou bloudy villain, 
nor dare —_ the nes of pavmen- be A get se 

ition. I shen vo myself a liar di it ; 











. ’ ive us — 
leoking on 
intolerabdly bright, and voice so hearse 
slags gaccian-on tienes Baar 
i our last ; 
oe 7 die.’ ie mS oe 
istols were them ; the word given ;— 
this time my friend fred, Rolle staggered back and iil 
on his knees : yet he soon recovered himself, and ris- 
ing to his fect, he certainly presented the most horrible 
countenance I ever saw. The ball had struck him on 
the jaw, near the ear, and crushed it to atoms ; and 
the blood spirted over hin from head to foot, He ut- 
tered one dreadful shriek of agony ; then, before I 
could interfere, rushed up, presented his pi at the 
breast of Glenning, and shot him throagh the heart. 
Such a dastardly act !—But het me close the scene. 
I have dwelled on it too long. We carried my friend 
to his dwelling—we tore open his t—there was 
a wound in his breast, his heart’s blood 
— es * * # @ @ 
Poor, Isabel ! she beneath the flowers 
mech eeumbhed chorenaeinieninen hearts. 


From the Gif; a Christmas and New Year's Present, 
for 1837. 





THE COUNT AND THE COUSIN. 
BY MRS. EMMA C. EMBURY. 

‘Who is that beautiful girl to whom you bowed so 
familiarly?’ said Charles Winstanley to Horace Green- 
— they proceeded down the steps of the City 

otel. 

‘That was Adelaide Walsingham, your cousin and 
mine, Charles,’ sid Horace; ‘really you must have leh 
your memory among the beauties of Paris, if you cannot 

ise your nearest ofkin.’ 

*You forget, Horace, that when I last saw Ade- 
laide, she was a lively little hoyden, scarce tea years 
old; the lapse of seven years makes a wondrous dif- 
ference in a lady, whatever it may do with a geatle- 
man.’ 

‘Nay, if you begin to discuss Time's 
I man oonfets atamien gra nee epee 
having escaped a touch of his pens 
bronzed complexion and hirsute visage, discover 
any traces of the smooth-checked boy whom I last saw 
on the deck of a French packet-ship, some seven years 
ago. But tell me, why did you aot write that you were 
coming 

‘Because I did not know my ows mind, Horace; I 
really was not qui a about Wand” 


pre rag Sy Sn 

of as Mr. it to 
thought I would hamor the j 

bee. hd ald friends woul ve 

late last eveni pe ee 
‘ia my native city, had I not ly met 
| morning; and even you, Horace, did not at 
me. 


‘Know you, Charles! who the deuce conld even 
pee me ie a 
our i, mean to those 
‘coneeee Sane Saat wesansachon?” —e 
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| quite the fashion, 
ao Oy oe 
4 his whiskers.’ 
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of foreign mannere. 


The 
laide retired tt bor ro 
frame exhausted by 
was too much excited 


j 
E 
F 


| 
F 


: 
i 
t 


: 
gE 
UE 
a 


é 
gs 3 


i 
9 














































































“Business !° ead 8 » laaghing; ¢ 
sniieese at goment is fo sanian ve Pili of bis 


‘Principality !—fedge'—a few barren acres, half a do- 
; it won't de, Herace 











zen mud hovels on it, I 









































































































































































































































































































































‘For the luve of Heaven, answer me but by a look !" 
Timidly that downcast cye was raised to his, and he 


ee oat io Ceald youluve the bumble citisen 
et be : ou love mble citizen 
“< slight sh the bebe Count tl hand which lay in hi 

é the little w in his 
and a fitting smile on the tremuluus lip, was sufficient 


ben hear me, Adelaide,” said ber lover ; ‘1 will 
setura to my country—I will restore my honors tw 
him who beswwwod them, and then | may hope to 


GUE comnnenmce ‘ 
contempt!’ cried Adelaide, rehbemently.— 
igh your country—furfeit the name of your 
inheritance of duties! No, 


it 


AY 
if 
A 
i 


i 
F 
: 
: 


the 


st 
Ht 


transitory passion, Adelaide ! 

I expect stability of feeling in him who can 
ly abandon his native land, and forget the claims of 
his 2? You have taught me a bitter lesson, 


. 
%, 


fi 


ness of character as I have witnessed in him whom I 
fondly believed to be all a lips . Would 


cious tears assure me that you fuve me. Be mine, sweet 
one; your father will not be inexorable—-he adores 
ou.’ 


‘And therefore,’ said she, ‘you would have me make 
hum wretched for life. Because he looks upon me with 
i f would have me desecrate the image he 

wwosskigged. Count Pfeiffenhammer, we must part! 
You do not understand my nature—I have been de- 
ceived ie you ?" 

‘You have ! you have been deceived, my own sweet 
cousin !’ cried the Count, as he covered her hand with 
mae fe kisses. ‘Yuu have rejected Count Pfeiffen- 

> will you also refuse the hand of your mad- 
cap cousin, Charles Winstanley, whose little wife you 
were seven years ago?’ : 

Adelaide started from her seat in wild surprise — 
‘What means all this?—Charles Winstanley !—the 
Count !’ The sudden revulsion of feeling everpuwer- 
ed her, and cousin Horace entered the room, just in 
time to see her sink fainting in Chasles Winstanley’s 


"a 


i! 


in bleshing beauty beside her cousin Charles, who 

sow that bs had shaven off hie moustache, and reduced 

bis whiekers, looked like what he really was, atrue A- 
Bat w 
w 








THOUGHTS. SCRAPS AND NEWS. 
MunicrraL.—At a meeting of the Mayor and Aldermen 


londay : 
A Company was appointed to take charge of ine No. 


4; and warrants were to Daniel W. 





Foreman, Albert Cloyes, ist Assistant Foreman, William | ; 
Babson, 3d Assistant Foreman, Joha Williams, Clerk of| insolent and 


The northern and southern Hay Scales to be examined, 
aad any variation between them to be corrected. ; 

ee ee that a Pond on his 
land at South Bostoa, may be out; of John Cotton, 
to open a well in Purchase strent; of Chadboura 
down ana cers aamens the sufe- 

» the same a au to 
of the inhabitaats. Referred. 


the i x 
egrevusietian of made for the erection, 
ovat Proetra of Engios Hock aud Ladder Hesse 


Hobe has been sentenced to seven years hard labor in the 
State Prison. How many an unmarried young lady will 
deprecate the speedy advance of time, the coming 
seven years—and how anxiously will poor mark its 
slow and painful progress ! 


aft 


are patiently 


Cage Elisabeth, answers, ‘ To carry 
meee A eal Po Geax (ue hess 
bad things of Illeley, but did not “phe 
aXthat’s 2 feet.) ” sins 


American would have shown such weak- |. 


a F * 






i 
i 
if 
§ 
| 
E 








Heacta or Caarceston.—The number of deaths in- 
during the week endi — was 59, of 


which by Cholera 37; whites 16, 
Caarcestos Boarp or Heatrta, 
ne sse-y 20, 1 o'clock. 
The Special Committee of the d have to for 
the last twenty-four hours, 16 cases of Cholera; .8 white, 
13 blacks and colored, 3 dead, the others under treatment. 
Of the cases reported yesterday, one death has been retura- 
ed. By order, Taos. Y. Syuons, M.D. 
Chairman Special Committee. 
A. G. Howarp, M. D., Clerk. 


QG> The Editor of the Morning Post takes cre to 


copy all jokes which appear in the Herald at the expewse of 


the Wh » but is careful to eny nothing of those levelled 
mabisowneides We publich all j ne for the sake of the jokes 


—bo matter at whom leselled—Whig, Antimason, Tory, De- 
not. 


mocrat, National Republican, or what 
Neorer Geeper. What a comfortable thing it is to 


have no principles ! A neutral paper is like the tongue of 
a bell and may bit on all sides; end ting any change that 


will make the change ring. Bat our 


of the Post is like a ship that canact go in stays, but is 
obliged to remain upon one tack, alth.ugh there may be 


White water ahead. 


Tac Rorat Ocotrst.—The St. Jobns pervert fens 
wil | 


there is little hope that Prince George of Cumberland 
recover the use of his eyes. 


David Wilkie, the painter, has been knighted by tarpaulin 


Billy. 


Battoon Ascexsion—Snockine Casvatty.—As 
ised, i: an ascension from our city on Sat- 
urday afternoon. He was cut loose sbout § 0’ » aod 


I 


J 
I 
i 
i 


i 
i 
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villain a James McCormick 


Yanure Gesenosity.—The poor laboring factory girls 


in the service of the Great Falls 
asked for more to enable them to meet the demands 
landlords and ies, who 


hearted oppressors chould be invited to witness the next 
formance of SuyYLock on the stage. am 


are about getting up an opposition Gas Company 


at New York. 
The Siamese Twins are at Peale’s Museum, New York. 


Asoturr Streantoat Rossery.—The Steambeat 
Mail arrived at 3P.M. The mail and were de- 


arrival from Galveston, Texar, the following iaformat 


| 


Aana. 


dvi 


Bay. 






]t 
al 
fs 


es from 
kiedsof things. 
now travel de 
being something love than 49 minutes going 
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“The political] Qg-+ P.sseme to think that we have antiga 
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understood to k from an entirely neutral position— 
“4 8 hcind ata eae own 


k as every 
© ie wet We call no names 


sineteen minority Electors of 
has overcome love of n 
ielding political honesty which every true patriot should 
, even in the most exciting periods. 

justification of thie minority. They cannot 
bring one iota ufhonest cause for the they per 
sued have set up the standard of rebellious to the 
chosen to responsible offices, in which 
, Jeaneult the true interests of the people. 


selves to have been chosen Electors wader it, and not set 
up the doctrine of nullification, after being chosen and then 
finding themselves in the minority. It cues not speak well 
for their honesty. It is a violation of their oaths ! 
ion, would these minority Electors 
the constitution if they had stood in 
the majority mstead of the minority 1 We do not believe 
would. If this be but the operation of excessive party 
feeling, as it now appears, it is not a sin against man alone 
—it is a crime against God. 
We profess to be neutral, and to speak from a neutral 
itton. Let us be understood 20 to spcak—so to stand. 
hac cnapenep dren 5 these ogee cw gece vt 
to a particular . ing particular politica 
porte) ik ge he have we for the honesty of 
the leaders of either party, that we are firmly disposed to 
think that if the tables had been changed—and the majori- 
ty had been the minority, they might have acted in the 
ion on <his side and on that— 
We should not know 


Electors because they 


there is not a whit ‘of di 5 
which to choose. 

The manner in which politics are managed in this coun- 
Stander, faleehood, malignity, 
scurrility and other like qualities are the instruments to ef- 
fect the ends of the leaders, the wheel turners of the pol- 
ities of the United States. It is in vain however, 0) hope 
for change. There is the liberty of th 
and the political new: 


try is truly lamentable. 


t 
m of opinion; aod that freedom 
has and ever will act to sts utmost tension. But when po- 
litical fury would subvert the laws, it is time to be startled. 


ft is time to ask ourselves—On what foundation do we 
q . 


[communicaTED.] 
Mr. Eo1ton—Your remarks 
ances induced me to visit him on 
might judge for myself of the 
character. Allow me to express to yon my thanks for the 
hint upon which I acted, and to 
Mr Mossie’s powers of imitation. oe 
All who have not seen that gentleman will do well to visit 
him. It is worth the money only to hear the multi 
diverse inflexions of which that delicate 
ment, the human voice, is susceptible. ‘ , 
the manner of distinguished speakers, are at times startlingly 
faithful, and exhibit a wonderful imitative faculty, ranging 
with exactness from the ‘ lowest note to the top of the 


Me Monsie’s Napanianions are, after all, 
truly great of his 
there are admira 
gauce of diction, i 


Mr Mossie’s perfor m- 


here is the intellect— 
‘ween 


elocution—his bathos too is the (finest 
with political men, but not with poli- 
exerts his wnoonson powers for 


the entertainment of his auditors, and their incrcasing nuwn- 
ber indicates the growing success of his efforts. 


What letters are those which cannot be found in 
Iphabet ? 


Answer. Those which are delivered at the Post Office. 
Tuy sHAFT FLEW TWICE. A woman in Windsor 
Nova Scotia, had the misfortuve to see her husband and 
ting of a boat. She stood on 


nable. 
rt Mossie meddles 
short, 


ed in 





brother drowned by the up 
Rebecea Raymond, 2 little girl aged six years, was reo \the shore with a child in her arms. 


over in Broome street, New York, by a driven bya | The dwelling house and stable of Abner Knowles, Esq. 
e of 


Thomaston, were burned down on Thursday last. 


The steamer Ticonic run on a snag just below Hallowell, 
and sunk in ten minutes. A 


number of passengers 
were on board, who were taken 


as-eamer that chanced 
Tarex.—The Sycamore of the Bosphorus lives to the 
4020. 


The ‘ New Era’ is the title of a 
iw New York by Locke, of Moon-Hoax memory. 


MeLarcHoLy.—A lad vamed Benjamin Shaw, while 
playing with other boys near Washi 
y evening, was knocked 
tie injured that he died a few hours 


paper to be started 
have increased the price 


the best way to disperse a mob is to 
sei box. a bate ony ta for the editor 
the Post to uadertake to deliver a stump speech. 


Within the last four months, no fewer than two hundred | eut it as butchers take the skin froma beef. Dur 
families have left Bavaria for America. 


ss invited several re- 
to dine with them. ’ 
Later Faon THE South. 

bia the Editors of the Journal of 


- It will he séen that General 
President of that Republic, and General Lamar Vice Pres- 
ident. 


CaARLESTOR, Sept. 24. 
The number of new cnass. of Cholera 

2lst was 10 and 1 death; 2Zed the same; 
and 10 deaths; 24th, 12 cares and 4 deathe. 


covered her, whom they took to be an Indian at ficst, then 
Tue Haagvest. 


a w. On advencing to l:er, what must have been 
wae fecllags of her father-intiner, to recoguize in the butchered 


kno 
of his con! - These three men carried her to Mr Lo 
and giving the iametes of the house she thin, aad hie 


ng 
4 wie them, the two females and their children, went on to Mr 


Jacxsonvitre, E. F. 
At 10 o’cleck this morning, the 

was in ~~ —/ ee 0 
ewamp, 7 mi istant tow: ‘a Ferry from 
pluce, came in bareheaded, at full speed nist 
portiog, that at break of da i 
made an attack on his house, into w 
ber of baile. Four or five Indians, 
90 steps, fired at Mr. Wa. 
house—did not hichim, Mr. 
herd and thinks he hit it. 
shot at an Indian, and thieks 
were two men in the house besides 


cnnght bee Wie 


a and two men to defend 


arned—mounted—andi while we are 


ek to to Muxj. 

ieopoey: ws boseeapa he 

Hanpsone Pautine. Our readers mest enst their 

t the acw sign over the dvors of Mesere 8. & A. H. 
at the corner of. Court and Washington 

Bort, two tmlented and enter- 

and isa Gane specimen of 


mounted men. 
writing this, are of 
An express is sent to Black Cre 
ing he will cend a 
Tudians. 
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men of this city, 
Mence iv the art of sign painting 









Sues 


ne ee le eS A LA SEN 


hy to the 


: | dateece fr bese wate te @ most workmanlike manner, 
the expe with which it has been erected reficcts 


e highest eredit on the energy of the commitice of super- 
og | valent Weis refine eal committee of super 


‘besides very - Tae effect is very dif- 
wha, wes esticipated from the idea given l'y the 
was 


3 
a. 
8 
3 


tion is‘ Might not the six thousand ‘have been raved, 
with just. ne meal ity to the interests of the city ? Was 


not a wanton expenditure 1!’ Many a poor man's taxes, 


might have heon remitted, in these hard time>, before the 
six thousand would be exhausted. Why should it have been 


ReEwiciovus Festival 1s Catironxis.—A gentleman 


who has been lately travelling ia Culifornia, hes given uaan 
acount of » curious religious festival observed every year by 
its inbabitants. A figure is dreseed to represent Judas Isca- 
riot, and a is attached thereto. Judas, in consequence 
of having the bag, is considered a thief, and this is a kind of 
thief festival. the Californians are not content with Mr 
Iscariot alone, but Mrs Iscariot and a little Iscariot, in the 
shape of a child, are attached to the betrayer of his 
master. These three figures are elevated on poles and car- 
tied through the streets—and the populace throw stones and 


every available missile at them, venting at the same time cur- 


ses and execrations. So passes the fret day. At nighte 

one must look out for sumber one, and secure bis te 
for liberal permission is given to all to steal just wit they can 
lay their hande on. While one is away book ing his neighbur’s 
articles, the — would be rendering tit for tat. All 


stolen articles nog sie for the aaa ne of the ashing. are 
| deposited ia ic equare . of Mr., Mys., 
1¢| 2nd litste Iscariot, and there walle “mt 


is of use to the thief, is _ seen un the pile, 


aad Judas Iseuriot is pronounced the thief. A recurrence of 
the stoning takes place on the second day, and then Mr., Mrs. 
and the little Iscariot are decapitated for their crimes. 


ADVERTISING.—A late Southern paper has a long arti- 


cle respecting advertising, and the control which a publieh- 


er should exercise over the kind of advertisements to be 


admitted into his columns, and the remarks ace very sound 
aud satiefactory. They were called forth by the thousand 


complaints of A, B aad C respecting the character of the 
advertisements. One says to the publisher, * Why do you 


advertise those pests, the theatres?® A second, ‘Why 
dont you advertise the theaues?’ A third remarks, 
*You do w to admit quack advertisements, and so 


gull the public.” A fourth, *§ ree that you let the regular 

Physicians puff their licensed man-killing nostrums in your 

paper—why a do it?” 
Coniplaints of this nature are often made—bat a little re- 


flection would convince the diasatiafied how absurd are their 


views. A publisher has an opinion of bis own—but that 


vpinion may -not be a correct one—smay not consort with 


the general view. Were he to regulate his advertisements 


according to his own sentiments, a surry work he would 
wake of it. An advertisement is a mere bulletin—the pub- 


lisher has nothing to do with it—the reader must judge for 


himself whether he will be benefitted or injured by attention 


to this and that advertisement. 
The matter stands as thus set forth in the paper referred 


0» 
Well then! our advertising. columns are open to ‘ the 


public, the whole public, and nothing but the public.” We 
admit any advertisements of any things or any vupiniona, 


from any.persons who will pay the price, excepting what is 
forbidden by the laws.of the lend, a what, in the opinion 
of all, is offensive to decency and morals. The laws of 
the land and the great moral laws, are the only restraints 
which we acknowledge over our columns. Beyond this, 
thet belong to the public, or in other words, to whoever 
will pa a Some - aig PE aga do not hold ourselves re- 
eponsi any thing which appearsia them, with the 
\imitatien already mentioned. 


FiLtaL AFFECTION.—The Bangoreans are said to be 
* enraptured with Adam and Eve.’ 


Nawtucxket Inquiner.—The Nantucketers, in their 
ure of silk, have met with a formidable rival. The 
Portland Times says that Mrs J.‘G. Silk of Galena lately 
presented her husband with three little boys. They will serve 
as silken cords of love to unite the hearts of the parents. 


GS The following account of the murder of Mr. Juhne 
hy the Indians, and the wounding and scalping of Mrs. 
Johns, we extract from a Florida paper. 

Frow that our party ¢ the Indians’ trail. Ie 
struck the Tallahassee road, and these daring Devils kept 


the road for 10 miles, riding at full speed as their trail 
showed, till they came to Mr. McComick’s house, then-oc- 


by Mr. Johas and wife, on the road 18 miles from 


Jacksonville. Our party reached thi about 4 

s is t 40’. 

clock, P.M. Ie woth oe Tite of -vuins. Hart anese, 
4 


that ay ropes the calcined bones of a human being burn- 
house. A picce of the back-bone was found 

with some flesh upon it. The ekull wasto beseen. . 
Near the house wasa quantity of hair, to arance 
that of a female. Thence the trail seemed to be still on 
the road and our men pushed on with increased speed and 
anxiety. It was after night when they reached Mr. Spark- 
man’s. Great distress filled the house of Mr. Sparkman. 


There was Mrs. Juhne—her arm laid open with a rifle bul- 


let—a ball shot through her neckh—and her sealp, so far as 
the hair extended over her head, most horribly and mang- 
lingly taken off—and she still alive ! Good God ! who 


can hear the recital of such a deed, and not- fel horror 
etricken at the cold-blooded barbarity ! 


She was able to state the circumstances of the attack.— 
were about twenty yards from the house, when the 
Indians showed themselves by the corner of « fence close tc 
them. The Indians fred and wounded Mr Johns in the 
left breast. Both ran for the house, entered and closed the 
door, The Indians came up and fired on the house. They 
looked through the cracks (the house was made of loga) and 
told Me Johns and his wife to come out; but they did not 
consent to do so, but begged for their lives. 

The Indians burst in—shot Mr Johns through the head— 
he fell, and bis wife fell upon his body. An Indian dragged 
her to the door, and said to her, * hi-e-pus-cha,’ ‘go.’ At 
that moment she saw another Indian level his rifle; he 


fired, and the ball passin thwise through the flesh of 


paceed neck. She ‘ell. The Indian 
dragged her into the hall of the house, and then taking ont 
her comb, ecalped her. He did not tear the scalp off, but 


ing this 


operation Mrs Jobs was sensible of what was doing -. She 
| cordwainers of New York have , saw the Indian’s scalping-knife, and says it was a round 
for higher wages— iv order to make their ends meet. batcher 


* Y. Sea says the magn iGcent and 
di was dngraced 


tery to hold a dinner 
e 


-knife—she lay as if dead ~The 
adians plundered the house, taking a pair of portmanteaus 


Astor | Containing $100—set fire to the house, and ove Indian ap- 
pled the torel: to her clothes, gave a whoop, and hyrried 
of. She fit the fire of her clothes upon one leg, abd grap- 


pled in her hand a quantity of her owa clotted blood, with 


which she put out her burning clothes. And then when the 


Indians were out of hearing, she got up—saw her murdered 
husband’s hody unscalped and unmoved from the position in 
< ee had fallea.~ The house was on fire— 


jouston has been elected 


way out of it, fainting every few minutes.— 


Bhe reached the of a swa some water, and 
there lay down, una to get farther. ‘There she remained 
till 10 a’cloek, P. M., when three men, Mr Johne, the fa- 
ther of ber husband, Mr Lowder, and Mr MeKinnev, came 
along. They caw the buroing house all fallen in, except 
the corners of the logs, the body therein bureed—and di 


tee 


almost lifeless woman, his daughter-ie-law—and to 
that the burned human frame in the house was tha 


; 
g 


"e—where our party in pursuit of the Indians 


found them as above stated 


Hie Excellency the Goverane Las signified his intention 


to be present at the Review of the 4th Division, on the Sth 
October, at Bloody, Brook, and the 7th of October at 
Spring field. 


Curar Lopeixcs.—There isa house in the vi- 


emnity of Catharme Market, over w is a room 22 feet 
by 15, which is fitted up with 118 buaks for The 
buake are Glled with straw, and the charge fg nee is 
three cents a night. It is seid one and twen- 


: havo la the i ight, 
fom 


huodred 


Loss oy tax InpePexpEsce.—We have heen shown 


ves rhe rani eaten wag choda tar wn 
Steamboat Company, advising t t 
oftheir Seambont : 


their Independence. 1t appears she lef Port- 


land fur Baagor - Wednesday morning, the Bangor not 
gere 


At about vine 


, passengers. 

0 in the evening, and when within about 400 fver of 
the wharf at Bangor, she st ik ken about 
vey nbd , suck a sun rock 20 


pen 9 od immedia Laie 
Lee ane ro lhe ty » landed storveps Moy arabe a 


hauled along side, into which the freight, 


baggage, furniture, bedding», and moet of the curiaine, &e. 
were removed Lefure she went down, which she did in about 
two hours from the time she struch. The boat was insured 
streets, }-at several of the city offices, but their fons will not be very 
grent,as she sunk ia only about 14 feet of water. Her 

boilers, engine, &c, 
We understand ¢ 


» Will undowltedly be saved. 

Pit "a a 

independence as well as Bangor have probably 
over the same rock a hundred times without touch- 

The nceident can only be attribured to the low 


state of the tide. 


T Se 
: uE Fine in rection oa The 
Heeured pasty 


atnot less than 
Europe 


During the last even yea 
greater part of the fires wh 
and we are free to say 


exhibized in this i 


ing this, it was co led 
complishing the caer * 
itrelf a cousideral: 
hoikting by several wooden ge 
» War preserved entire, 
as well as portions of the 
preserved. The § 


Baseford, jeweller, and 
cluding the building, is abou &3099, 
surance on his st ‘ 


able.— Jour. Com. 


Bask Divipenns.—T 
paid at the several Banks i 
Awerican, 3 pr cent; 
ton, 3} do; City, 3} do; 
3 Commonwealth, 4 do; Ea 
Boston) 3. do; Fulton, 3 do 
Hancock, 3 do; Hamilton, 8 do- 
Merchants, 34 per 
do; North, 3 do; Orientil, 
Ti do; Suffolk, & do; 
Union, 8 do; Washingt 
Increase of capital since ta 
crease of dividend, $156,500 
Late FROM THE Soutn.—, 
Creek Indians took up their line of 
for Arkansas between the } 


he following Dividends «: 


wt April, ¢] 250,000, h ‘ 


tional isa Very prety 

—_——— 
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SIMON 8NU 
NO. 1V.—My Lectu 

Tt is so long since No. Ul. 
afraid some of my readers wou 
Jimmy says, if Simon neglects the great 
wall fall into worse hands. It is poasible this wight leis 
Indeed my leisure hours have been few. 
these few, I have heen busily engaged in makin 
to the science, by the dozen and single. 

Dr. Timberly was so interested with my 
on Jo Scantling, that he latel 
house; which I did toa fi 
persons, more or less. 
specimen; and here they have it, 

Said I, gentlemen and ladies; 
Phrenology is true; and I say so still. And I asked, Wh 
is Phrenology? And after so lov 
answer the question. 

As a general definition, then, it is The 
treats of the faculties of the mind, as manifested by the 
instrumentality of the brain. 

The ul timate {and chief object is, to soalyse the mind i 
to ascertain as far as may Le, its elementary principles—to fF 
distinguish and claes its faculties. 4 

Here is a knowledge which philosophers and phitanthro- 
pists have long desired, 

‘And sought but never found.’ 
A knowledge without which, the critic, the statesman, ty [F 
moralist, the metaphysician, the divine, and a great many 
other sorts of folks must grope in darkness. A knowkedg, 
without which education and discipline must remaio iapes. 
fect and erroneous. 

Think as little as you please of its importance: but 1 te! 
you friends, without this kind of knowledge we ca lay 
no clear view of the mind in general; we can neither 
acribe nor understand the peculiarities of any one’s mii, 
however peculiar he may be, as, for instance, Dr. Tints. 
ly’s, or Aunt Patty’s; we can neither describe nor wi. 
stand distinctly the expression of any one’s counterae, 
But gentlemen aad ladies, they tell us phrenology iu 
imposture—a bombug—an extravagant notion, ke. |v 
to say 2 few words on this point. 

And Girat, I will address myself to theorctical miak- 
For I see some heads here which are naturally adapted 1 
perception, observation, or practical movements; whit 
others are formed rather for reflection, induction, or thes 1 
ry. The former heve the lower pan f whe fordwend wun 
developed; as you see in the case of Tom Brasher and of Hoe 
Mrs Observatory. The latter are fullest in the upper parts, 
like Dr Timberly’s and my own. 

But I was speaking about phrenology’s being weatedu 
an extravagant notion. Let us see how the matter stands, 
Phrenology teaches that the brain is the organ of te 7 
mind. This is the first principle—a principle neither xe 
‘nor strange—a principle recognised by the learned and #- 
learned; for even numskulls themselves understand what is 
meant by a numskull, a blockhead, an ad tlepated person, 
&e.—a principle (what is still better) that admits of ca 
clusive evidence. 

It teaches, secondly. that the digfercnt faculties of tk 
mind are manifested by different portions of the bres 
This was admitted as probable by Dr. Watts and any 
other philosophers before it was satisfactorily prom 
This second principle of phrenology is but the recogsitia 
ofa universal law of nature and principle of art; vis. that 
different functions depend on different organic pert. 
If any one imagines the brain to be an exception to (his 
law, it belongs to him to prove it. But as it kappem, the 
proof isall on our side. For if the brain wee a acy 
tion to this law, then one faculty could never be lat, isj™"- 
ed, suspended, or fatigued; by wounds, disenses, seep, 
exercise; without losing, impairing, suspending, Sige 
ing all the faculties of the mind at once. [This | iuint- 
ed by reference to the faculties of music, computation, ke. 
together wath the passions and feelings.) 

Bat Isee by your nodding that you are all satisfied; aed 
I proceed to state that phrenology teaches, thirdly and law 
ly, that the strength of the different faculties of ase 
mind depends very much upon the form of the breiss. 

This third principle, as a matter of science, is peouliat 
to phrenology. Oo its truth we expeet to stand or fall.~ 
Aad yet it is so far from being an extravagant notion, tbat 
it is @ necessary deduction from another universal law, (8 
least a law to which no exception is known) which is this, 
that size is one of the conditions of power; ote 
words, that « large substance is stronger than 6 onl 
one, other conditions being equal. ; 
Suppore then, for example, the action of certain nervoes 
the sensation of caution or fear. 


5 Prose tag : pressed upon 
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ly engaged me to Vecture at ig 
ne audience of just Uhitty digg 
T suppose my readers will Wy 


in essay No. Ill. Ini 





G a time | will endeavor tg 
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fibres of the brain gives us 
Suppose in a certain hend these fibres are 
and large. Will any one say that 
make n0 difference in this faculty or s¢ 
assertion woul not be supported by other phenomem- 
And if it makesa difference, would that per 
tious or more so, for this largeness of the organ” 
for any one to judge; and when his judgment pee? 
let him say which is most extravagant, phrenology * 


SRE ARAL ER 6 


So much for theory. Bat to come to the po if 
a purt that is large on the heads of the cautious, th 
dent and the gloomy. And where it is very large: : 
ertion on the part of the proprietor or his triends cas it 
oughly subdue this natural impulse, whatever may be bis © 
derstanding, bis opinions, his courage, 


Re, Caton a 


like may be said of Graness, self-esteem, bred 
approbation, ke. 

Why do we take delight 
those from whom we expect no benefit? Answer, 
a part of the brain giv.s us this disposition, Sc. 
Why does a hen sometimes cackle? Answer, 
‘her brain is excited in the upper region of cautiousve# 
Why docs she sometimes clock? Answer, Becsu* 
part of the brain is excited which serves as the ! 

of philoprogeny or motherly fecling. 
How is it keown what part of the human bead 
ed to a similar feeling? Answer, Because a partie 
ia larger in females than in males: 
tn those who have this impulse in a high 
you may see in the back peak to the heads 
the widow Nurse, and oncle Jonathan Doaty. 
(Te be continued.) 


9: seat RGR 


in being loved or esteoned 





semen 


be enlarged upon. They are manifest. The American 
author would be enabled to secure a hearing from the pub- 
lishers, and some compensation fur his labors—the Amer- 
icae publisher would not suffor—the American public wowld 
aot have thrown upon it the trash which it is now compel- 
ed to swallow—American taste would then be improved by 
the removal of unhealthy food—and thus benc&t accure to 
all, Our government is called upon by its duties to give 
the question a serious consideration. 
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OUR PRIZES. 

The time limited for the ceception of the Tales and Po- 
ofiered as competitors fer the prises apaounced by the 
- ners of the Galaxy, bas expired. The Publishers are 
gerry 10 68Y that the cumpetition bas not bees by any means 
go great as was expreted, nor as the amount offered ought 
to command. The object of the offer of large sums in this 
gsy, is nut toprocure one or two tales, but many—the ua- 
gococestul articles being the property of the Publishers.-_ 
Ore reason why so little attention bas been paid to woch 
peans of obtaining remuneration fur literary efforte, ie, the 
of their occurrence, and again, a feeling of mis- 
rust in the honesty of the result, or a smaller bope of suc- 

cess than c@pectation of disappointment. 

We have for some time Leen convinced that the offer of 
Prites by Publishers of “Periodicals for hterary articles is 
jajurious to the interests of Literature, and not an advan- 
tage to the Paltichers themselves. [It would be in their 
power to obtain by regular contracts with literary men, a 
greater amount of good matter for a leas eum than they may 
offer in Prizes, if that sum smack in the beast of liberality. 
It is found that but few of the articles uffered are anything 
more than chaff. 

Ia thie state of the case, with 20 few articles as to make 
a decision of no great valve to the Publishers, they are 
doubiful what course to purene. They have agreed to a- 
ward the prizes to the brat of the tales and poems which 
may be offered wi.hin a certain prriod; bat if that agree- 
ment is to opcrate to the disadvantage of themselves, and 
no advantage accure to the sulecriters, fur whose benefit 
the offer is made, they can hardly be expected to GIGI it. 
They wish, however, to saticfy all partics-—the writess, 
who have kindly competed, the subscribers to the paper, ois tei saad tong rantand shale, 
and as far as may be covsietent, themselves. For a few Sager 5 ge : 
days a decision will be evepended, watil matere considera | Tt gleemed like Parian marble in the moonlight, 
tion bes been held in the premises. § Thought be oftimes to come, when that same hand 

Should brandish high the breomstick, and bestow 
, | A striking proof on his devoted head, 

Of her affection, and those roeeate nails 

Should dart into his beard with clinging grasp. 

Oh Cupid!—Cupid!—mocker of the wise— 

How prescient was thy sneer, as thou stood’st by 
Laughing and winking at Aphrodite, 

When first the armoious Socrates embraced 
Thefstruggling—glowing—fainting—coy, Xaatippe! 





(For the Galaxy.} 
_ TRE COURTSHIP OF SOCRATES. 
dmprovisetion on Love, at the Masonic Tem- 

eae ae ple, Sept. 28, 1836. 
BY JOHN Cc. MOSSIE. 
Ah! Cupid—Cupid !—torturer of the provd— 
Monarch of sovcrigns—ruler of the world— 
Desput of poete—conqueror of sages— 
Ceesar’s subduer—Alezander’e victor— 
Tyrant of beanty—king of Gods and men ! 
What joy was thine, on that bright summers ere, 
As thuu steods’t by, all-seeing, but unseen, 
Laughing and winking to Aphrodite, 
When modest Socrates first knelt and vowed 
Love—love eternal to his meck Xantippe. 

The poor philosopher mistook the sparkle 
Of the incipien: vixen ia ber eye, 
For the pure Game of ill-suppressed desire: 
The quivering of her pouting lip—the swell 
Of her sweet bosom, fur the eloquent poovfs 
Of teclings deep, and elevated thought. 
Ab! little dreamt he then, as passions’ tears 
Gashed down her glowing cheeks, of that far hour, 
When a more plenteous and oderous show’r 
Shoold rush-epen bie bead; nor as he looked 
W ith kindling eye wpon her rounded arm, 





INTERNATIONAL COPY-RIGHT. 

We have, at various periods, adverted to the imperfee- 
tion of our present copy right laws, and have expressed the 
hope that the importance of un alteration might be so im- 
pressed upon the minds of our legislators, as would excite 
them to-apply their energies to accomplish a change. Ma-- 
ny others of the most respected papers in the United States 
have strenuously advocated such a course, and we were led 
to hope, that the manifest advantages of a new state of 
things in regard to copy rights, would meet with the ap- 
probation of all whoe opinions might affect the question— 
and so universal an expression of sentiment be made, az 
would tend to hasten the consummation of the desired effect. 
But one of the New York papers, (the Spectator,) has de- 
voted nearly a column to the approval of the present copy 
right Law,—and the Morning Post, of this city, from the 
tenor of its remarks having evidently taken its cue frem 
the Spectator, follows in the same track. We propose to 
answer some of the arguments in the Spectator—those of 
the Post being essentially the same. 

The Spectator first makes a pretty fair statement of the 
three main arguments of those who desire a change, and 
afterward proceeds in its endeavors to show the ill effects 
which would be the result of the proposed alte: ation—and 
the fallacy of these three arguments, 

The first is, the injustice done to foreign authors from 
the operation of the present law—Americaa publishers be- 
ing at liberty to publish Foreign works without any pay- 
ment to their authors. ‘The second is, the injury to Amer- 
ican authors from the numerous reprints of fureign books. 
The third is the effect of competition between publishers, 
uhich is to reduce the price of books, and oblige the pub- 
lic to be content with poor paper and binding. 

The Spectator allows that there is some show of reason 
in the first, but wholly denies any value to the two latter.— 
Now, as the first is the least advantage expected from a 
change, we shall not dwell upon it. The object of a change 
is to build up American Literature, not to benefit foreign 
authors. We had much rather put money into the purses 
of our own publishers than into those of foreign authors. 

The Spectator reasons as follows upon the second and 
grand argument. 





THE FIRST CHAPTER OF AVEVY INTERESTING STORY. 
“And pity ’tis "tis true.” 
“Look upon this picture—then on this.” 
“These hands are not more like’ 
Will, the poet. 
Resrectep reader ! respected (if you are matron or 
sire, whose juvenile follies exist only in remembrance, or in 
‘the pigmy men and women that climb your knees and call 
you ‘pa’ and ‘ma,’) respected (if you are bachelor or maid, 
of extraordinary neatness, prim demeanor, snuff-taking 
propensities, aud enviable income,) respected (if you are 
a eubscriber to the New England Galaxy, and an attentive 
perusal of this identical paragraph,) look up at this pic- 
ture ! 
Excevcent reader ! excellent (if in your breast the 
Gres of vanity and envy were never kindled, if upon the un- 
hallowed altar of self-conccit were never immolated the 
trembling forms of charity, justice, humility and long suf- 
fering,) excellent (if Venus never breathed upon your 
cheek nor Apollo moulded your limbs,) look upon this pic- 
ture. ‘ 
Dear reader ! dearest (if, with grace and lovelinese- 
and every charming accomplishment, you yet possess the 
sympathies of hu manity, and the genuine current of your na- 
ture is not frozen by the icy breath of fashion) look upon 
this picture. 

GeEnxnovs reader ! generous (if in your nice percep- 
ion of the ridiculous, and your conviction of the similitude 
of my portrature to yourself, you do not fret and storm and 
swear my annihilation) look upon this pietare. 

Respected ! Excellent ! Dearest ! Generous ! 
***Tie of a lady in her earliest youth,” yet ne particular 
one, but the type of a genius, 1 shall not analyze the ele- 
meats of ber sensibilities—ber happinese—her misory—I 
shall not tell you what che is, but how she is—and you must 
Ameltanentinen. be guess the former from the latter. I shall demonstrate the 
ter a taste for readi . Sop tyre ae hag Rope nde oie action, sdverbially—end you mast infor the thing, adjec- 
large the demand for books ; authors fare best in that land | tively. 
ais betecanl aetna ne He ! look ! The sun has burst from the cloud, and my- 
petition; the American author who wishes his book to veil, |*i#d# of mature’s gayest, fairest, loveliest, are rushing into 
wast exert himself to make it better than the average of | Boston's great thoroughfare—Washington st. Then they 
reread tise ac shan apeg pi be taken from | are knotted at Schoul st. corner—then they trip with fan- 
mine prefucony v0 eh themans honed nego [ttis tn, and penny ae lst in Sons” pend Big. 
duced to bestow that labor upon his work, without which |*er#e. Then they lean towards u new print or calico, and 
there can be no excellence. This is the theoretical view uf | S0thing is seen of them but the bishop and sleeve-tip, and 
the eubject, and it is proved by the fnet. the half-revealed ankle, which plays most provokingly be- 

This is theory we allow; that it is proved by fact we | neath the frock. Here they chit and there they chat—and 
wholly deny. Create and foster a taste fur reading! Yes | here and there “tis tittle tittle tat. See the toss of the bon- 
—a taste for the trash that is poured from the English press. | net, the curve of the plume—the nod of sudden recognition, 
A taste for the false views of life, false distinctions of soci- |and the awful bend of premeditated salutation. Look! Look ! 
ety, false politeness, which are the ground work of English | there are the glance, the smile, the ‘why how do you do ! 
vovels. Sthas created and is daily fastening a taste for jand the more feeling courtesy, of palm to palm. Stand 
etery thing Englich—a die-taste for the labors of American | aside and let these two pass ! hear the laugh—and see the 

black eyes rove and inquire ‘who listens,’ as their owner 
feels the full power of her silvery voice. 


Authors. Let the reader but cast a glance of his mind’? 
eye at the republications of our first houses, and see whing 
kind of Caste has been created, judging accurately ashe may | Behold who comes !—Ah ! the unpretending, plainly 
by the food with which it is fed,—miserable nove's~the |dressed Mr. B.—a man of sound sense, great neataess, 
most inculcating bad morals, and filled with miserable |eightly exterior and moderate expectation—and a bachelor! 
Freach quotations and worsc English. ‘This is a lamenta- He wants our charming ductto. There isa gentle bust- 
ble truth. ling, most manifest, yet scarcely perceptible recogni- 
Ae American author may exert himself to write in asu- |tion. He turns and walks with them—remarks upoa an 
pertor mianner to the general run of English works, and unimportant topic; the weather, for instance. They reply 
may succeed. What will be bis answer from the publisher | or seem to. Their heads are turned towards him—but 
whom he wishes to publish it. ‘Sir, your work is excellent. their eyes are flashing to and fro.—What want they 1— 
Ihave read it and admie it. But I can give you Bothing | sometimes they answer ‘yes’ and sometimes ‘no’—apprepri- 
for it—for J cam publish English works that will sell bet- | ately or inappropriately, as may happen. Sober Mr B. won- 
ter, without giving amy thing to the author.’ Such an-.|ders—he Gods himself in an inglorious minority ! Still 
swers are not theory, but are given in fact; given every he paces along with them, anxious to make his final conge, 
day. They Speak volumes fur the taste created by the vast yet in a dread uncertainty as to the propriety of being so 
purber of the English works reprinted—a taste which }soon tired of their company. He cortinues 
**Did yon notice that Col. Crocket was killed at Texas?” 
Belle lst.—“Ah ! yes—Buz ! buz ! hurre! hurra ! 


craves food from the fountain which first inepired hunger, 
till lost in the distance. 


tional copy » ts tenable neither in fact nor in theory. 
On the cuntrary, reprints of foreign books are a benefit to 


tad makes it look to England fur the satisfaction of ita ap- 
Petite. 

There are some American authors who are valued—who 
can obtain the publication of their works. But how many 
are they? and how did they obtain the notoriety which 
Jielde them profit? From some circemstance—some fortu- 
nite accident—perbapa, by having had the real value set 
The third grovad is eo more strenecusly ineisted on than 
the Grat—thorefore the anathema of the Spectator against it 
is wasted. 

The Spectator opposes the change as (ollows:— 
aes ag an puree sen ight, the whole 
ness U i 

of foreign pb would -~yaieahmwed 





OFThe spiteful feelings which actuated the New York 


the city were rung in order to draw unt the new firemen.— 
They promptly repsiret to their enginer, aed were pro- 
cooding up the Bowery with them, when they were sur- 
rouaded by those whe hed resigned, hooted at, hissed 
and abused by the late firemen, in the most shameful man- 
wer. This disgraceful tumult was kept from breaking out 
into a complete riot by the prompt energies of the city au- 
thorities, who are Jetermined not to yield an inch to the 
dieafiected party, but to receive their ions quietly, 
and without comment. Certainly the men who bare gener- 
ously stepped forward to Gil the places of the disaffected are 
not proper subjects fur the insults ofa mob. Is is general- 
ly the case that the populace vent their rage upon those peo- 
ple who are the most innocent, and the least able to protect 
themselves from their overpowering numbers. 


GF We thought of that, Mr Regulator. In stating that 
Moses Brown and Rothschild died pretty mearly togethor, 
we were not uamindfel that they lived on opposite sides of 
easy the Atlantic. Suffice it that the same American papers 

anscenced the death of both, on the same day, or nearly 90. 
Several other celebrated individuals have dropped away 
about this time.—Mr. Madison, Aaron Barr, &e. 


The late Rev. Mr. Thacher of Dedham, wasa man of 
strong powers and passions; one of his parichioners 
intemperate, and of course, a low man, inntibh dna 
told the maa that his general duties were, to fight the bat- 
thes of his divine master, but he would tt him keow, that 
if he annoyed him aguin in the way be had before dose, he 
should at ence make use uf other than spiriteal weapons, 
aad that he might govern himself accordingty. 


which he makes of them. 








‘ Surely, nothing. It would be the 
wry thing desirable. It would tend to advance the inter- 


“4 of two classes of cur instead of one. Com- 
Pittion would still be the came. The price of books 


*tald accomplish the snsee reeult ae now. 


The eneGit to American authors, to American taste, to 
“try thing connected with American Linerature, aced ace 





but the use 





Gremen in resigning, bave been developed. The bells of 


> Sas 
tg Re St 


enow Gokes,”’ anid Alonzo to us one afternoon, as we were | * 
standing by the corser'of a street, nad dreasieng boat | 


steigh-bells and warm brows hearth... “Ere you ca8 
reach your houre” continued he—'‘the storm: will burst forth. 
Come then, and go home with me. You have heard of my 
M.:via—a paragon of women, the best of wives—Allens ! 
You shall ce how she will receive her husband's friend.” 
Alonso had meationed bie wife to me before, and although 
there was wothing particularly engaging in the description, 
yet one that yes often bear of, you feel some curiosity to see. 
As we hied towards the mansion which my friend rentet, 
we met our mutual friend Daggett. He, too, hada wife, 
and straightway, when be had passed, did Alonzo fall to 
commiserating the fate of bis ‘riead Daggett. “A wile he 
has, indeed,” said Alunzo,“‘but no more like my wife thas 
—than—than—compnrison aches with impoteacy at the 
thought ! Why s'r—the hath not the heart of woman which 
is, or ought tobe all seasibilny. My friend Dagget isa 
fellow of miad—of geaive—bat unhappily he is wnited to a 
woman who cannot appreciate him, and who is a complete 
nobody. But bere is my house. Enter, and sec what wo- 
man can be.” As Alonzo pronounced these words, the 
door Gew open. I glanced at the staircase and saw that @ 
broom had not passed over it very lately. The hall lamp 
was untrimmed, and the brasses on the doors had not scea 
rotten stone in some days. We entered the room. A 
young lady sat by the window, apparently countiag her Ga- | 
gers, for no other occupation seemed to engross her atten- 
tien, Her dress was good so far as the quality of the clot 
was concerned—but there was a great lack of neatness | 
therein, and even the vulgar iden of soap and water oluruded © 
itself as we lnoked upon the isthmus which joined herkcad to 
her shoulders. But we had not long to make these remarks, as 
she arose on our entrance, and embraced her Alonzo as ifshe 
had not seen him before for a month. I was introduced, and 
Maria gave us to understand that as the acquaintance and 
friend of ber incomparable Alonso, we were abundantly 
welcome. Having stumbled over a broom and bandbox 
which lay in elegant negligence in the middle of the floor, 
we found the way to a chair, very comforwbly en- 
shrined with dust, ut least an imch in depth! Jt was 
rather late in the afternoon and we were glad to hear A- 
lonzo teil her to place the dinner ow the table. She repli- 
ed, “certainly my Alonzo—nothing gives me greater pleas- 
ure than to wait upon you ! ‘You know it. is my meat and 
my drink to obey your wishes.””Alonso turned to us with a 
smite of triumph, as ehe went slowly from the room and said 
‘sean I avoid adoring a woman who so readily executes all 
my orders. You heard what she said 1” We bowed, and 
waited. I became extreme'y hungry, but in the course of 
half an hour, we heard the slow and heavy step of Maria 
asproaching the room. “Now,” thought we,‘‘we shall 
break our fast. Truly, the raw airgives one a tremen- 
dous appetite.” Maria entered, but instead of bearing sn 
her hands a smoking platter or a table cloth, her arms were 
loaded with buoks and pictures. We now expected that 
Alonzo would serionsly chide—but he agai. glanced at 1s 
most triumphanily, and whispered, “See what it is to have 
an intellectual’ wife !"? Wewere now compelled to ex- 
amine a dozen volumes and listen to the remarks of the en- 
lightened Maria. The sun had declined very near the na- 
ked trec on the western hill before the subject of dinner 
was again mentioned—when Alonzo seemed to start as if 
from atrance, and rather pettishly requested that dinner 
might be immediately brought in. The harsh wove of his 
voice brought tears into the eyes of Moria, who threw her 
arms abont his neck, aud declared she could nut tive if he, 
was offended with her. This was all very interesting, of 
course, and as the affecting interview lasted sometime, it 
seemed to give usa better appetite for our dinner. Altcy 
Alonzo had soothed his beloved, and dried her tears, he 
discovered that his rnffles and collar had suffered much fi om 
the embrace, and gently hinted that he should like to put 
them off and new equip his neck and bosom. ‘How un- 
fortunate !”? cried she—‘‘they have not yet come from the 
washerwomans’.”? ‘Bat, Maria my dear, yon can send for 
them.’” , 

“They are just gone” answered she—pulling up the heel 
of hev chee to bide abeolein her ewebing. «tt 
“Why, Maria ! “Maria! how many times have I request- 

ed you to have a change of linen ulways on hand.” 

«} know it,’’ said she plaintively—‘‘alas! J am always 
making those unhappy whom I love !”” ; 

“Dont weep, dear Maria” —began Alonzo. 

“Well,” said we looking at our watch, and moving to- 
wards the doer—‘‘ we have an appointment, and”’— 

“Surely !”? cried Alonzo—‘‘not before dinner—burry, 
Maria and have it on the table.” 

Maria was gone a quarter of an our, whea she came in 
with a platter of meat, which she carried so daintily just 
touching ite with the tips of her fingers, hat it slipped from 
her grarp—the dish was broken to fragments, and the meat 
relled upon the carpet. Alonz> broke forth ia a violent 
passion, andaccidentally set fout upos the grease when he 
came tumbling to the floor. His wife sereamed and clung 
to his neck, demanding ifhe was hurt, aod we forthwith 
took our departure. Hungry, cold, and weary we passed 
awiftly along the street. Evening had set in, and we saw 
a bright cheerful light shining through the blinds of a neat 
dwelling on the opposite side of the street. Doggeit’s 
voice, wasat the next moment heard. He stood on the 
steps of this house and iavited us to walk iu. We did so. 
His wife received us without much ceremony, far she was 
busied about her household affairs. She asked us if we had 
suppped, aed when we told her that we had not yet dined, 
she moved out of the room as noiseless asa spirit and as 
quick as lightuing. We scarcely had time to mark her 
neatly formed ankle and pretty fuot, before a snowy cloth 
was spread upun the tuble. Five minutes sufficed to cover 
it with viands of a most delicious flavor and cooked ina 
style seldom surpassed. When her huzband spoke, she was 
all attention and before he had finished the thing wanted 
was prodsced—the half-expressed command was executed. 
It is true she did not tell him that she loved him like an 
angel or worshipped him like a god; but she administered 
to his comforts, and amicipated hus wishes with a eelerity 
and propriety that novels seldom describe. We left the 
house, comfortable in mind and body,and resolved wheu 
we touk a wite to choose one who loved ue with her hands 
and feet as well as ber heart. 





Revicious Distinctioxs witnovr pirrerescs.— 
The following anecdote is related by an Orthodox gen- 
tleman of great respectability, who requests his name | 
to be omitted, and we will give it ia his own words. 

‘f am of the old Dwight School, and with others of 
my way of thinking, have rather doubted the correct- 
ness of the followers of Dr. Taylor. I found it conve- 
nient to attend the Commencement this year at Yale, 
and thinking that 1 should be requested to preach on 
the way, I prepared a sermon with more than usual 
care, aware that it would be criticised. I cautiously 
avaded advancing any sentiment 10 give offence, but 
intended to say enough to express my real opinion. 1 
was firet called to preach fur Dr. —, of the city of 
——. After service, at the request of my Reverend 
friend and family, 1 accompanied them to their house. 
The sermea was soon made the subject of conversation. 
After more compliments were bestowed upon it then it 
merited, a daughter of the Dector, who had acquired 
some fame for her power of discrimination in matters of 
Divinity, obeerved, that she was much delighted with 
the sermon; fur, said she, it put the Taylorites where 


| the ought to be. The next Sebbath, 1 preached the 


same discourse in an other city. After charch, the fam- 
ily of my friend entered largely into the merits of my 
sermon; 3 im the chat, one remarked with mach warmth, 
that it afforded ber particular gratification, for, said she, 
it seemed as though her beloved Docter Tayler himeclf 
was discoursing to her ! T tell the story of myself, aod 
1 hesitate pot to say, that we . Id we . F ia 
truth, we think elike.’ 

We give the above ancedote to the public for the 
goed of the whole religious commenity. 


eM * 


aperet It is not confined to any particular vation 
or claes of men. It is not like the creeds which take ther] 
complexion from the soil, and the circumstances unde! 
which a nation may be placed. In cer own land, there are 


them. Tradition ie, however, crowded with tales of spec- 
tres and miraculous evente—their shadowy forms are seen 
taking shape and gathering like the hosts of an army 1 the 
dims and fading clouds of years that are gose. The his- 
torian in collecting his events is employed continually in 
winnowing the fabulous from the probable—and he is obli- 
ged to exorcise more ghosts than ever priests put to Aight 
with the paraphanalia of the Romish Church. But whence 
has arisen the kind of superstition of which we speak. Some 
pretend to account for it, by saying shat matter, under pe- 
culiar circumstances assumes forms unlike anything in the 
real creation; and that the ignorant have thus gathered 
the notion of supernatural appearances—that the mists that 
hang over the delis and craigs of Scotland have peopled 
the country with spooks and bugbears—tLat Romance has 
hewn her shadowy casile out of the vapors on Scotia’s hills, 
and given the folds of her streaming banner to the tempests of 
Beancvis. But what does this argument amount to? It 
only proves that in some countries the appearance of Na- 
ture is such as to remind men of apparitions—as a woman 
expecting her husband might be deceived by a noise resem- 
bling that of his horze’s hoofs. Why do the superstitious 
@tribute these sights and sounds to something supesnatu- 
fral? Why, where these natural appearances are common, 
do they not become stoustomed to them? Why does that 
upaccoentable dread of something beyond the comprehea- 
sion of human reason still continue to haunt the dweller a- 
mong the wild wonders of the Highlands 1 Why dees the 
bare apprehension of witnessing these unearthly visions 
paralyze the mind and cause the blood to halt in sts wind- 
ing courses—the teeth to chatter, and the hair to bristle 
like pikemen repuleing a charge of cavalry. Why is it so 
natural to the mind to be fearful of apparitions, and why-is 
it 20 utterly impossible to root out of the apprehensions of 
those who have imbibed a beliefin them, the dread of spec- 
tres ¢ It is not so with other errors. 
yields to argunents and relinquishes hie erroneous views 
of natural philosophy—the child is taught to look without 
dread apon the mastiff and the caged panther; but the fear 
of the supernatural is engendered in the very marrow of our 
existence. Let philosophy account for this. Alas ! there 
are bounds beyond which human philosophy cannot pass, 
and which it ‘‘never dreamt of.” 








Of all the many fools in life, those are most: intoler- 
able who have a little wit. 








Our pride is often augmented by the scraps we dip off 
from our other imperfections. 








A man’s picasure would be scanty, if he did not flat- 
ter himeelf. 





We seem to consider it a happiness to know how far 
we are to be unhappy. 





There can be ne severer rebuke than that a man who 
hankers for an office, and tries to bribe by expensive 


of the election. 


Liule minds, thirsting for office, will be solicitous for 
the public weal, and make known merits and claims in 
themselves, which no other being ever dreamed of. 











THE DRAMA. 
Mr. Booth has this week fulfilled a second engagement. 





erous as to fill every nook and cranny of the Theatre. The 
cast of the play was such as to ensure good playing, and at- 
tract attention. Mr. Pelby suffers most for want of strength 
of volee—by which he is deprived of the ability te exbibit 
the power of which he is master. He enters with feeling 
iaabis par, and often takes beautifel und striking atti- 
tudes. His ‘Farewell’ on Monday was Gecly delivered. 
Booth is Iago himself. Indeed Booth succeeds best in 
‘characters which allow of the sneer, for which he is re- 
markable. Richard, Sir Giles, Iago, and one or two oth- 


‘fers are of this description. We do not like his Hamlet 
joverwell, nor Ins Shylock. But Iago—why Booth so iden- 
tifies himself with the character, that the very audience | Massac 


would belheve him an honest man if he did not tell them 
he was otherwise. He does his deviltry so honestly that 
we do not wonder he enares his victims. 

Mrs. Anderson’s personation of Desdemona we cannct 
say too much of. We have seen many ladies in it, but 
none who threw into the part the loveliness of carriage and 
appearance, the tenderheartedness, the sweet openness 
which belong to it, so well as this lady. It is one of Mrs. 
Anderson’s best personations—and we never wish to sce 
a better. We know of no character more interesting in 
the whole range of the Drama than that of Desdemona.— 
None more deserving of good acting to deliniate its beau- 
ties 


audience were gratified with Mrs. Pelby’s appearance as 
Emilia, It was finely done. Where she upbraids Othello 
she imparted the real evidence of feeling. 

Again, there was Smith’s Cassio. We must say as we 
} have said repeatedly, we admire Mr. Smith’s actirg—and 
know of no man who can so well personate so many varie- 
ties of character. His Cassio is one of his best thinge. 

Mr. Crane’s Roderigo was an excellent performance.— 
We do not wish to praire this young aspirant overmuch— 
nor to have him suppose that he is greater than he deserves 
to be considered. He does somethings well—some excel 
lently well—others not so well, Roderigo we never saw 
beter played—nover saw it understood before. Mr Crane 
did not, however, satisfy us in Horatio on Thursday. 


troubled with the horrible bellowings of Mr. Lyne. He 
has decamped in the most ungentlemanly manner, to the 
great joy of the public, and interest of the Manager. Some 
others must improve or they had better follow him. 

On Monday we hare Lear. Booth as Lear, Mrs Ander- 
son as Cordelia—first time. 








LITERARY NOTICES 

~Menoins or Lucien Boxarantx— written by him- 
acif; New York, Saunders & Ovley—Bostoa, B. B. Mus 
sey. From the preface of this work, we shculd judge that 
the memoirs were written many yerrs ago without the ex- 
pectation of publication. But, says the Prince, so many 
misrepresentations have been made by enemies, s0 many 
stories have been circulated, the cninage ef the brains of 
the circulators, that he feels it his duty to let the truth be 
known. 

The Memoirs are written in a plain concise style, without 
any attempt at ornament. Probably much of the true style 
is lost in the translation, faithful as it may be. Much in- 
terest must naturally be excited by a work ia which Na- 





the literary world have long been in expectation of it. We 
think st will answer those expectations. 





Ratuis, raz Recren—Edited by: Maryatt—Philad. 
Carey, Lea & Blancherd; Boston, American Stationers 
Co. We have not had time to more than skim over these 
lenves—am! can therefore offer only a superficial criticism. 
It is thought by many that Maryatt himeelf is the author 
but we opine not, for besides that the style differs from his, 
(this may be the supposition of imagination) there could no 
purpose be gained by such a veiled pablication—inasmech 
as Maryatt is too well koown and appreciated to need a ruse 
The tale is a good one—the plot shows power—and many 
portvone are characterwed by great strength. 





Tax Rovg.—Carey & Hart Philadelphia, have pub- 
lished « sew aad good edition of “The Rowe.” As the 
novel hus been long hefore the public, and its merits must 
be kaowa, an announcement is all that can subscrve any 
purpose. 





af[* Stimurses, or, 5 


The novice soon |C 


entestainments, should fail to be thought of at the time | 


On Monday, Othello was performed to an audience so num- | and 


Still farther, to make Othello highly sitisfactory, the| Sa 


We are happy to say that the public will never be agaia| 


NE AS RE RE RINE ig Ng Se ARK, 


SAO ION EN UE Nn mg ATS 


especially if we put into his mouth the sentument “That 
mercy I to others show &e."—He has called his book 
“Skiamings” having undoubtedly an insight into its char- 


very few individuals who will declare that they have sees | acter.—The reader will make the same estimate and award 
am apparition; but there are many whe have heard of| the snme title. The Capt. seems to judge by the ontside— 


and seldom dives deep. There are some few good things 
in his beok, but alne—they are something like Gratiano's 
wit—‘a few grains cf wheat, hidden 1m a Lashel of chaff” 





& Blanchard,—Bostoa, American Stationers’ Company.— 
We can only announce this work, not having had time to 
open the covers—but we do it with great confidence in the 
work of a good writer, that he has not done his former la- 
bors injustice. 


Lettzas From ALerers,—by Thos. Camp- 
bell. Phil. Cary, Lea & Blanchard-—--Boston, Americua 
Stationers’ Company. These letters have many strong re- 
commendations. Iu the first pluce, they treat of a portion 
of the world more known by its name alone than succiat 
information—concerning which, exist crude and ill digest- 
ed ideas, and of which authentic information will be con- 
sidered extremely valuable. In the second place they are 
well written---are concise and well arranged-—heing the 
work ofa clear headed maa---one fur whom the public has 
already much esteem and admiration. 


Convsasatios or Lonp Brnon wits tHe. Count- 
£80 oF BLEssinctox.—Phila., Carey & Hart; A well 
printed work. It ws not new to the publi it has before 
Toon tall Wafers the public is da of ie Letcdee Wegeoten. 
They are exceedingly interesting—and give a better in- 
sight into the true character of Lord Byron, than all the 
elaborate Lives which have been written of him. We find 
that the great poet was but a litle man. 








MARRIAGES. 
ot this city, by Rev Mr Lord, Daniel W. Tibbets to Harriet 
heme te Rev Mr Rogers, James W. Gates to Ruth 
eo aaa peony 
ter of Nathaniel Perry. : i 
n this city, by Rev Mr Wiley, Francis Morris to Caroline F. 
By the Rev Me Streeter, Samuel W. Parker to Marin Whitte- 


more, both of 


By the Rev Mr Barrett, Wm A. Williams, of Wilmington 
N. €, to Sarah C.F ak ieee, ! . 


By Rev Mr Brownson, James Babson to Maria A. Wood. 
At Cambridgeport, by Rev Mr Muzzey, Juhn MeConuell to 
les. 
@At Charlestown. Rev Mr Crosby, George Sailton to Caro- 
line, daughter of lhew Jared Curtis, all of C. 
At Marblehead, Rev Nath’ P. Ki 


M . . 

At intree, John B. Currier, of Quincy, to Mary E. Nash, of 
B; Ebenezer C. Bowditch to Ann W. French, daughter of the 
late Charles F, Es 

At Brookfield, Mass, 26th i by Rev Mr Noyes, Dr Alvan 
Bacon Jr, of 8 Me, to Mary B. Comins, of B. 
et Waldoboro’, Me, John H. Jarvis Jr, of Ellsworth, to Sarah 

. - 
‘At Tete N H, James B. Fellows, of Boston, to Roxana We- 


At New York, Samuel B. Wyckoff, of the Deaf and Dumb 
Asylum, of N. ¥, to Eliza Harrison, of Orange, N. J, both deaf 


At Hunter, Greene Co, N. ¥, Rev E. A. Park, Profeasor at 
the Seminazy, Andover, to Anna Maria, daughter 


A Lin Btwraeds, of B Lieut G. P United 
t just, 'e 2 
States Army, to Miss Nancy A. daughter ot Gor Dears of 











DEATHS. 


On a0th Iasi, Alpheus, son of Alpheus Cary yr0. 

At Roxbary, Theodore, youngest child of Thomas and Betsey 
Dart, 20 mo. 

At Chartestown, Pamelia Skilton, daughter of James and -Pa- 
melia W. Adams. 6 mo. 


At Dorchester, James Dunn, youngest child of Wm and Ann 
Trout, of Boston, 16 mo. 
At Cambridgeport, Ann Frances child of J. W. Alden, 2 mos 


8. 
a Oliver Richardson, 86 years and 7 mo, the oldest 
man e 
At Westford, Mrs . wife of Wm Adams, 40; John Quin- 
cy, youngest child of Mr jams, 3yrs. 
At » Widow Mary — 85. 
At Portsmouth, N H, Samuel brook, @ soldier of the revo- 
At Lieut Gad Townsicy, & revalutionaty jenstoucr, . 
Ot, anative Mee. 5d 
mttun beste. ' same ane ae 
At Edenton, NC, Mrs Mary wife of Rev Wil- 
liam D. Caime, and deaghter of Mrs Mary of Alexan- 
At 8 Francisville, La, Sidney W. Leete, 35, 2 late resident 
‘ At Selim W. Parsons Esq, 0 nativeof Massa- 
ma, Ala, George Eeq, 


At New Orleans, Sth inst, Jonathan Bailey Jr, a native of 





At Augusta, Geo, Joseph Tileston, 23. 
Deaths in Baltimore week ending Sept 24, were 59; of which 
there were under the 


Sent ome vee 
At Li a1, Eng, Aug 15th, Mrs Mary Beal, wifeof Wm 
Pratt Esq, formerly of Charlestown, 62. 
On board brig Planet, on the ge from St Domingo to 
Boston, Mr Russell Crowell, of Yarmouth, Mase, Ist officer; 
Robert Magry, of New York, was landed at 
on Thursday night, and died same night. 


NEW BOOK. 
AN Argument for the Truth of Christianity, in a series of Dis- 
*® courses. By J. D. Williamson, Albany N.Y. For sale by 
MARSH, CAPEN & LYON, 
ot Im 133 Washington-st. 
ST RECEIVED. sa 
LARGE assortment of Meri Cashmere, Highland and 
Glascom filled Shawls. The Highland Plaid Shawls are 
pene ary | and handsome patterns. The Merino, bik, 
and red, Heneguin’s best mauufacture, and large size. 
: WHITE’S, 
ep5t 45 Hanover-st. 
D*. BRANDRETH?’S Vecerasce Universac Puss having 
great notoriety by the cures they have performed, un- 
principled venders of medicine, ere there is a great call for 
them in consequence, have had the audacity to roncs the med- 
icine. Now be it known to all men ; Dr. Brandreth’s 
Genuine Vegetable Universal Pills can never be obtained of 
vender of medicine. whether or 
allowed to sell the Genuine 


Seiling cheap, at 
4 


counterfeiter of a hi; 
its ton by its uess, and he who counterfeits 
cala medium. both are equally guilty, and hoth com 
mit their crime for the same purpose, namel benefit 
SSomeecamn alae” 

doctor ne le 

EY 29 Cor hill — cold by I & J “nade @ 
SEY, 29 Corn ves & Jew 
Fr Caiceworthy, Portland; M. D. Philips & Co, Wowsems. 
N. B.—The 
of B. B. 
otf 


— ‘ ine article can be had only at the Bookstore 
. MUSSEY, 29 Cornhill, Boston. 


t 
NE of haitinde bo Ooo Fistor, with sitver clastic 
& silver mountings Doautifal Ouish, ejlver 
boxes to 9 double action opciones silver te: 
canes clenner, = _ i - 
{infin tcp hapeicrysnates Upped, 
one eys, Iv ry 
pics and oe; and B, with 


EC 
five to twelve keys; Royal Kent with 


pane 
stat ment of their case, be told 


poleon is conspicuous—the composition of his brother, and | not. 


Soy Ol tdinene 


NatTio 








AMA’ 
Geofity Mafincap 
xy-Mr WILLS, the 





| edéan is engaged is the * Natlonsly ead wa sevees Hoesen 
| Tas Macicsas, by Leigh Ritche.—Phil. Carey, Lea, 





‘A limited namber of SEASON TICKETS be 
at the Box Office. ee 


appl 
Parces: Boxes 75 cts; 3 Gallery 2%. 
BW sie Seregtaay 1-4 aftcr 6; Performances commence at 1-4 








N SUNDAY EVENING on Games od will be 
OV Ncrmed, the first ; Served 





1836, 
time in this city, C. EB. H. 
Historical Oxatonrto, aoe eee 


THE REMISSION OF SIN. 
The werds taken from Mirror's Panaptez Lost. Ip addition 
to the Chora} Society, the Orchestra will be aggmented to ren- 
Sor & complete bn enn Soper anne sees oe 
tained, for this night ooly, Mre C. HOR: a ap- 
in Boston) Mrs AN > Mies W' ARD, an 

Mr ZEUNER oil = aout as and the whele 

r : at the Organ ander 
the direction of the Composer. 
drParticulars will be seen in the Books of the 
can be had with Tickets, $1 
applying at Messrs PAR: &D 


the evening of performance. 
The maances to begin at 7 o’ clock. 
h—sip 


ol 


NEW r\ 
Ay TREATIBE on the Rreeds, en er and 
‘ot the Diffuelon of Uni Rnariage- tee ae 
ee es 139 Washinghon'st 


SALES BY AUCTION. 
By J. M. ALLEN, Office corner of Milk aad Congress ot 


Ferniture. 
On MONDAY nest at 16 


oelock 
At 418 Wash 
A lot of Confectioner’s Furniture, consisting of 
and Show Bottles; bottles Sherry, Muscat and Malaga Wine; 
Glass Counter Case; Decanters and Lemonades; 
framed Prints; a large red velvet Shop Curtain, 
Diuing Tables; 1 Cooking and 1 Shop Stove, &c. 





Gentee! Furniture— Silver Were. 
On TUESDAY next, at 9§ o'clock 
At No I Franhlin Place, corner of Hawsey st, 
The Furnitare of a lady —s house- keeping, 
ing of elegant Saxony pe * Per Tables, Chairs, &e, &c. 


An elegant Silver Tea Service, consisting of Tee Pot, Sugar 
and Creaia. Aino diver Tobie tnd'ee tone hae 


Dry Goods. 
On WEDNESDAY next. at 9 o’clock, at office, 
—For cash, without reserve— 
A valuable assortment of fresh Dry Goods. 
Also, several invoices of stock Dry Goods, and part of the 
stock of a Milliner. 
300 dex imitation shell top combs; 250 custom made 
Vests, being the remainde: of a stock. 


Fur Caps and Gloves. 
On WEDNESDAY next, at 12 o’clock, at office, 
50 best Nutria Fur Caps ; 
20 dozen Fur Seal Gloves, superior quality. 





SS 
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DR. WILLIAM INGALLS, JB. 


Room af 
NO 8 SOMERSET PLACE. 
ws h—cm 





A CARD. 

E SUTTON respectfully informs his friends and the public, 

¢ that he has had his former place of business, 377 Washing 

ton street, newly fitted up and re-opened, and now offers for 

sale, a good assortment Jewelsy, Fancy Geods, Per- 
»&ec. at the lowest cash 


N. B.—Watches, Clocks, &c. repaired and warranted at short 
E.8. pful for would respectfully solicit 
= wort of hs ormer guctomcrs and Mende 


continuance of the 
june 20 
REDW0OOD’'S COMPOUND RHUSARB 
CORDIAL. 
French Ho: 





BOSTON ACADEMY 
or 


KEEPING AND PENMANSMIP, 
N°: 2% Amory Hall, corner of Washington street and West 


street. 
eaters agi fidhanbson « stekTTo 


iN. 

At this School, pupils will be instructed in the duties of thy 
Count ng-toom, in an expeditious and thorough manner, and 
the of their studies, will receive a certifeate of 
commendation from their instructors. 

Clerks and Book-keepers will be supplied with situations from 
this establishment, 
SX7°-The above regulations having been ev 


several 
Merchants, and there being no similar estub\ 


Supptyin Siockuats with quick eadeeed and 
ere! wi and re ne cor 
treet welt informed Book keepers. For further 


No2 Halt. 
ean aren, Se Amory 
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On the fast fading shore, and 












































> From the Philudelphia Setardey Chronicle.) 


THE BIQTH OF THE FAIRY. ‘ 


BY ROBERT BARILTOR, ESQ. 


; 
t 
i 
¢ 
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Bright as the hour when svn and ur, 

Calle forth the flow’ret’s eo bdex, 

Solai huret the rose’s : 

At pened of the mountuin epirit’s syell. , 
Oh! light was the form of the goreamer's wing, 

That sprang from the rore’s blossoming; 

Red, red were its cheeks, and its eyes did shine, 
Like the Gashing gems o { the dinmond’s mine ; 

Gold was the bloc of the being’s bair 

As it waved on the wings of the midnight air. 


High eoared the lurk in the midnight eky, 
Ard tailed the morn like the morning's +f 
And away the bring winged ite Gight 

Th starry realms of the Loundies night, 
While the voice of the mountain spirit came, 
Hailing its Fuiry eprite ly mame! 


~ [Prom the Morning Post.) _ 
PATRICK AND KATHLEEN. 
BY JOUN Cc. NOSSIE. 





Oh Patrick—mo bouchal! how cark was the day, 
Which from Erin avourneen bore you away, 


Y Glled with tears, as fondly looked back 
nthe fas Ieee homing week, 
And sad was heart when the sails were all furled, 


And you on the East from this happy New World. 


But now in your own home amid the rich West, 

You and your Kathleen together are blessed, 

Nor are ye alone, for a fair blue-eyed child, 

Who swiles on her sire, as his sweet Kathleen smiled, 
On that bright summer eve in their far native land, 
When as he spoke of love, she withdrew not her hand. 


Should you e’er meet a wandcrer from the green isle, 
Condemned like yourself to leave his tove awhile, 

Tu seek a home for her—vh! will he not find 

A tue Irish welcome—fraternally kind 


g 
Oh t Patrick !, Kathleen ! bid child bless the day, 


Which from the green isle bore parents away. 



























































































roads in various directions 


StS wep edb hee ana ee i, ae ne — ' 


nae 


eter onen 


for want of conveyance will 


MISCELLANY: 
Uses or Raitroans.—The Bakimore Transcript cites 
from Railroads, 


as un instance of the ap be derived 
that some years ngo, one volunteer companies of tat 
rity silly a enmeraleaed Seciiageen, wil ents enabled tu 
reach it in two days and @ half/—since the formation of the 
Railroad, the same corps went to the 


_ | in the ferencon, 
dined, and returned ia the afternoon. inference drawn 


by the Transcript ie, that these facilities for wavelling will 
be of immense advantage in time of war. 


: 


NB eb tte ge Troops could be conveyed 
int to poiat with great rapidity—and so force could 
epee rd ssn aa invading cee short 


period of time, that we may place ocarly as much 
ence for safety upon our i fe z 


@ spoedy and satisfac- 
tory result of any invasion, as upon the militia, who would 
imore 


ip bees Oe from the construction of rail- 
n is made only 
a stopping place for a moment. The travellers to Washing- 


ton do not as former da two im Bakimore 
ee fot key wba To 
in tim re 

lost is said to be two thousand dollars —— 


will be Providence and Worcester, when the ington and 
tag Railroads shall _ tes cited Hey wil 
Cessity wich before compelled nceede te etenten 


. d per 
It is certain that mech is experiesced by towns i 
termediste batepen the torsicl of Ralinenter’ Be catenin 


al 
FE 


originally to be benefitted will be by the march of jm- 
vement. 
There was some against the inhabitants 


ia composing a battle pi 
tears in our eyes detail the sad circumstances. 


Mr G. W. Dison asked Mr W. J. Sueil : 
the Dedham celetrration, whether he oondel sohepeton 


at the servicee. Mr S. answered that he should like 


f 
; 


left the table and absconded summarily; and when Mr Snel- 
ong, woe sibpas to loans, the room, be was informed that he 
not go watil be had settled fo: the dinners—as his com- 
pauion bad takea himself of. Ma Saelling borrowed the 
money from a bystander, and paid the scot—and brim full of 
anger for the imposition practised upon him, he sallied 
b in order to catch the Melodist. He found him, upbraid- 
wherenpos the precting of Mareen pete hist sive tems 
, teor i 
weil nigh pounded tc jolly. caer: = 
Respect for hie memory, is the term used by the news- 
fe ee the Genial of Anren 
er 1—uot political cunning. No, cartalsly sot, bie strongest 
friends never thouglu of acousing bim of being cverburthoned- 
er i ap h oy lor 
O, . American 
ple, and the American press toe, shece thet kts dm, partie 
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whom the wretched inebriate was making a mortal assault. 
The facts ave briefly these: The young man who has fall- 
en, began in February last to give sigue of mania potu.— 
On the 22d of February be tovk a license out fur mar- 
riage, embracing the name of a young lady residing near 
him. He asked a clergymen to officinte on the next Wed- 
wesday at hie marriage, and also invited a mumerous wed- 
ding company. Ata Ball the same evening, in the midst 
of a large assemblage, he read aloud, mvunted ou a table, 
etek pees. Cee thie public pore the 
ing, which had bren arranged by the maniac lover.— 

appnene ty bin bed rage —— 
of ‘ 4 3 te % 6 is 
feiede, Sed One ian individual’e life, who en- 

to 


Hi 


ross as prevent him, to the residence of his imagined 
By kind means, however, he wae ded to return 
home and was s00n in the care of a physician who succeed- 
ed in restoring him to a temporary soundness of intellect. 
On the 2 of June, the object of his maniacal devotion was 
led to the hymenial altar by the man who has beea 


foreed, an self-defence to destroy the maniac’s life. At the 
time of the marriage, and ever since, be had been under the 
influence of the mania induced by the recurrence of the 
ing bowl, uttering threats against the life of the 
mas who has killed him. On fatal day, he went 
arwed with kaife and pistol to execute his mad psrpose.— 
His destroyer had’ been warned, and wis with ri- 
fle and shot gun, and as he entered his » he fired his ri- 
fle and wounded bis foe in the leg, at which his horsa start- 
ed and threw him; but recovering, and again advancing, 
he received the contents of one of the shut gun in 
his abdomen—but still urged on by the fiend within him, 
with aimed, he received the cuntents of the ecco :d 
barrel in his bead, and he fell a lifeless mangled corpse at 
the door of the assautted and unfortunate youth, whom be 
had resolved te destroy.— Natchez paper. 


, No woman ever married into a family ahove herself, that 
did not try to make all the mischief could in it. All 
your ne seatiments and vomnatic notions will make ne more 


ij 


marble.— Hazlitt. 


Landen. Wonderful! 
probably waiting to ‘ marry into a family above herself,’ 
should contradict a sentiment which, one true, pot one 


the truth of his statement. We wouhl hope, how- 
ever, that there are exceptions to this remark ; but we can 
Only hope, for we never had the good luck to sec them. 


Reason anp Conscience. If the knowledge ofman 
was infinite, unaided reason would be sufficient to direct 
hun in his moral duties—for then he could judge of the de- 
ies of all things, Loth material and spiritual. But 
ite wiedom must be enlightened by some thing independ- 
ent of were know . e needa guide, and an uner- 
ring onc. This guide must, of course, be infallible and 
nothing less than the spirit of God himself. All men have 
this guide, be their nation, complexion, or systeaf uf reli- 
gion what i may. Weshould like to ask those who deny 
iafallibility of conscience, from what — they 
wheo they speak of good and cvil. ‘The Bible 
be useless to a man destitute of a ‘ 
cules would be riddies, and its doctrines folly. Hence it 
ws that bad men and worldly men make void the conmand- 
ments of God by their carual interpretations. 
_ The plainest truths are the most difficult to be proved by 


it 


if 


Cusastiness.. The New York Courier and 

has come out in full respecting the dirt in the streets of that 
city, and gives the Government thereof a most prodigious 
and deserved blust. A hint to our own Government re- 


amiss—if their fect and noes muke such a hint necessary. 
in some parts of the city, a man is forcibly reminded how 
valuable the art of swimming is, and attempts ‘ the dubious 
1 fl tay ape mange wagon Sagas nae og tyr 
the mud. others, the paper blowing about, the bad 
odor and dust, speak a Lad story for our cleanliness. We 
shall lose our good aame if a reform be not immediate. 


t 


itself. 

ALL TRAVELLERS Are, 

Prohubued BY-Law From, 
Passinc This Batdcs. 


VatuaBee Decoction. As old Scotch editor had 
apprentice in his office who conti 


Fat 
Hy 

Fi 
Hil 
Ht 
riylte 


till a cure was effected; for said he, ‘it will be 


rF 
i 
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gilly, and were Good about twenty-five dollars each. 
The New York Sunsays that in 1680, the haga 
bread 


Pennsylvania passed a law that of i 

















any one who weuld Pe vecalog Dmphee 
rel by Geticuffing. Tu the first of these oljj 
As an amwement,ia which scicatific 
against each other, to fight fur the amusement of the by- 
desprcable—and matches are an ab- 
herrence to every. reasuning and moral mind. But to his 
latter reasoning we beg leave to file our diseent. Prace and 
the fruits of a theory 
available in practice. Men have 
those passious.rage in the vivleuce which ever masked and as 
now mark their existence, will there be ware and rumors of 
ware, quarrels and oe reap No man of energy eee 
® ly under a liberal government, w 
cash allan. toleaiadenmnies a law to himself, can escape 
the enmity of his fellows, and 
excite their passions, be att 
ly if they have any know 
self-defence (as, when proper 
they will endeavor to turn the tables upon their adversa- 


strokes of a horseuity. What wosld 
B. — do in = wv ? Patiemly 
abeait the law repay t Can money repay a 
blow ? It is the duty of evcry man to make an example of 
the cuffan who assaults him—but there are few who would 
accomplish this by a civil action for damages, unless some 
serious injury were received 
ceive this injury for tite suke of the da 

The ledger writes in a Christian spirit—and would oll 
men act in a Christian manner we should be disposed to 
assent to sts doctrines. But so long as there are black 
and quacks, and numeculls and rutfians, and honest i 
pendeat expoee them, so long will the lat- 
ter be exposed to the assaults of the furmer—and need 9 
knowledge of the science of self-defence. 
too, pegilion ts excellent. a _ 

chest, strengthen muscles, eularge bunes 
mer ont the lenge, &c. &c. 

To those who ugree with our views, we recommend a 
course of lessons with Mr J. Sarnipan of this city, who 
is every whit 8 gentleman—is in no quarsre i 
but itiem, in which be is a proficient, oaly as 
the art of self-defence. 

Muster nus wap! There was a muster at Halifax 
one day last week of a body of troops commanded | 
General Oldham—and there was ardent ep rit in large 
and emall quantities fur sale 
tors and euldiers 


» but ure not yet so 


if he be in a situation to 
md so men are attack- 


pu » 8 beeomes,( 


Is a man to stand and re- 


the ficld—aund the specta- 

—some largely—vsome 
smally—and_all got tipsy thereon—and there were row, 
rumpus, and riot—and the guard was forced, and one 
kuockod down another, and another knocked down one, 
But the funniest ofall x6 the 
th Memorial draws fron these 
matted ardent spirits 


and the dense was to 
eae 
iscs. authoritics having 
to be sold to all and every one, a 
thing,and drunkenness and riot ensuing,the Memorial says 
* Jt-é9 evident that the collection of a large number of sol- 
diers and citizens pean no good to the community, 
tes injuri 
ig en Mo ie thou 


morals of the a 
! This concluswa of the 
memorial is about as proper as the following, from the 
Pearl, frum an article by J. C. Mossie, exposing the mod- 
ern style of advertising. It is of a Pyrotechnist. 

* Half way down the lofty Himalaya surges a tea of 
elouds. Upon the mountain's heaven-pierciag summit the 
10 the blue and cloudless sky, 

ven '—therefore THOMAS 
Jerrerson THicxsEt willexhibit his pyrotechny every 
age evening during the season at Succory Grove Gar- 


The eternal Alps, with all their woods, their glaciers, 
rocks, caves and cataracts, looked down upon the myriads 
of Hannibal, and the legions of Napoleon. Where are 
the-Carthagenian conquezors now ? wl.ere the heroes of It- 
aly? They sleep in silence. Half their fame is already 
forgotten, and day after-day the grea 
ion, rends their tumuli with the p 
and flattens their graves with the spade of i 
therefore THouas JEFFERSON THICKSET will exhibit 
at Soceory Grove Gardens ev- 


virgin snows of ages look 
bike innocence gazing 
mMpressiun on one of those delicate creatures than a piece of 


The above sentiment, from Hazlitt, is contradicted by Miss 
that Miss Landon, who is 


woman out of a million would be willing to acknowledge.— 
We prefer the judgutent of Hazlitt to that of Miss Landoo— 


ete oo ey ve-digger, Obliv- 


his unparalleled pyrotechny 
ery Friday eveniug during the season. 


InTOLERANCE.—We boast of improvement, and point 
progress of the world in all that is good and great, 
with pride and admiration. Alas—are we not deceived f 
Is the heart of man any more enlightened than in former 
ages? Europe is called the centre of civilization and the 
arts—of christianity and morality—and yet within a few 
monthe, the Dutch government has forbidde: 
the established church to worship God in the way that ther 
hearte and understandings tell them is the ri 
a decree bas been issued at Warsaw 
to adopt the same baptismal names as the Christians. What 
betrays greater darkaces of mental cultivati i 
of human character—and coe -egl intolerance, 
of than men to adore thelr 
Mallar nonording va eestate etabitohed ralee? How fare 
Holland from enlightened England 1 
Hamsuin—the peunaee of the ; pen 
go-ahead man. Before the ashes of bis 
which all his property perished, have had time to cool,he- 
jesued ttions for a new house to be builtin 
the style of Astley’s London house. He guarantees to there 
purchase stock in it, eight per cent., and engages 
premium of insurance; the be 
and open on the first of Ja 
the public. Nonh says t 
expeares of erection &c. in one year. 


It having been stated in the Transcript that there are 
of a moth, the New York 
canscript of this city to in- 





specting the condition of our own streets would not be | w 


ready for the patronage of 
new concern will pay all 


400,000 feathers on the wi 
Transcript wishes its brother 
form him how many of these feathers it would take to make 
an ‘all Gred” great feather bed ? 


Ose Peo wiGHER !—Butter has been selling in Phils. 
delphia for forty-five cents a pound! The citizens thereof 
the Dutch sour crout. 


DespicaBuE.—Deaf Burke has advertised to whip O’- 

Gfty mites distant from Philadelphia, 
Is of | to 800 dollars. It is to be hoped that this 
man killer is not to be permitted to exercise his vile voca- 
tion in this country, of mauling his species to death on 


QS The Lowell Railroad bas a ceique specimen of im- 
in the arts, and of adherence to the rules of Lin- 
ley Murray, on a sign near the depot. But let it speak for 


i 

¥ 

i 
LES 


09-The Gre in Salem on Saturday is thought to have pro- 
ceeded, as half our Gres proceed, from ashes deposited in a 
wooden vessel. 


‘ 4 scoundre! has destroyed the entire length 
ling into him.’ We advise someof | of an ¢ ing a ep witha 
penknife, thus letting out the 
On Saturday, Joha Rogers gger, while at work on 
ndependence, lying at ‘the Navy Yard, fell 
from the fore yard on to the deck, haeaking one of his 
— » aad badly bruising his head and other parts of his . 


» who fell from the foreyard 
wesday afternoon. 
Svicips.—Henry Smith, casher of the Gloucester Bank 
committed suicide on Monday morning about 5 o’clock.— 
The affairs of the Bunk were immediately investigated, and 
every thing found to be correct. Mr Smith for a few years 
sulject at times to great depression of spirits, 
and within a day or two complained of a great pressure 


Mr. Willi 
ne a of the Indonendeet one thal ee 


unt 


A report ie current that a mob in New Orleans have 
into the prisons and set the prisoners free. We 
have hardly trusted our ears to hear the report. 
lereof the law as many of our people srem to be, we will 
not believe that any are so far lost to self-respect and love of 
order, as to enact in our country the diegraceful of 
the French Revolution—the first step to which was the de- 
rsa of the prison of use Bastile. Time will reveal 


Desrauction or Bups.—Of 177 
York last week, 101 were under 


There are none so blind as those that cannot see. 


* Elder John Williams, 
now living in Burvilville, } 
as brisk as a grey squirrel. 
Sineiasricn.—15,000 bushels of wheat came to Phil- 

ia from Liverpool ia the ship Benjamin Adame,— 
Se meatier epuntry Serwtatns ber danger wich the staff of 


Nositity at axncHon.—The British F; i 
Mea A rigate Belvidere 


descendant of Williams, i 
R. I. He fs 94 yee of ead 


the United States. idere was one of tho 


which captured the American Frigate President. 


the New Orleans papers it appears that the Mexica 
tries of War ean cent . 


Foro 


We learn from the Gloucester T’ 


BE Sohn 3. Baieon 


been acquitted of Arson, but will probably go to State 
Prison fur life, having been convicted 
tery. Stow comotiay! ome a 


preparations to equip 
Bustamente or General Bravo 


my inted to the office of Cashier 
was ined to of 
of that lenitation, unde vecact by the decease ot Henry 


© Vou are 8 crookei fellow,” said a wight of four feet to 
round-shouldered acighhor: i 

ene,” answered the other, ‘ brenuse pre cca 

, | enough.in your body to form a cruok.’ 


Landmark does not about 
‘Baranbes Phinacy's outgoings. wninhen te 


> [der.” Dea’, my gued you have a pleaty of mur years after the death of J 


three bundred 
oe lh Christian church touk yp a 


err Le na 
chee rend 
aes arcane \Pheie names are Hoyt, Chamberlin and Church, The two 


—showing an ivcrease ia 
thoneand sale, If ix progresses in the same ratio fer the 
coming five yeurs, the pupelation will exceed oue hundred 
thousand, Our citizens can ensily imagite such ae increase, 
who have watched the multiplication of houses for the hist 
few sears, Every vacant spot has beea bought and covered 
i devoted to that porpoee. Old mansions 
have dienppeared—the trecs xbout them been felled—aod on 
their sites and grounds rise structures of brick ard mortar. 
Id streets have heen renovat di 
corner that could be procured, is built wpon. The populated 
limits of the. city have proved insufficient for the waate of 
the citizens—and a large village has sprung wp ou the neck 
lands, which, not many yeare ago, were As with wa- 
ter. The Worcester Railroid and South Cove, if they 
meet the expectations of the public, wilt build up still more 
the southern extremities of the city. 
The estimated population of the city is now confined to 
the peninsula, East und South Boston. When Charles- 
town, Cragies Point, Cambridge Port, and a part of Rox- 
bury are attached to it, and they must necessarily Le before 
a great lapre of years, the census will he much greater. 
One symptom of the prosperity of Bostoe is the extension 
of the businers portion of the city. It is no longer bound- 
ed by the streets that have seemed fixed lines of demarea- 
tion for a long period, but is swallowing up a much great- 
er extent. Water street ie now marked by elegant struc- 
tures—Pearl street is already encroached upon by the mer- 
chanta, and the front of the Gardner Greene estate ts occu- 
pied by blocks of stores. The City Government has been 
extremely enterprising in regard to improvements. This 
city, as are all places of slow and steady growth, was most 
irregularly built, the streets running in every possible direc- 
tion, with every possible zigzag—und of every description 
of width. The cows seem to have been the engineers who 
drew up the plan of it—a street having been made wher- 
ever their milk-giving majesties strayed along Sto = 
ture. High street, it is well known, was long called Cow 
Lane. The work of regeneration is given up to us, the de- 
ecendan:s of those who looked more to utility than regular- 
ity—and it behoves our Government to be watchful now, 
oben the old dwellings are being pulled down and new ones 
built up, to seize every opportunity to increase a free circe- 
lution of the wir, and straighten the streete. We could 
make several suggestions to them in which they might eon- 
sult the ultimate good of the city, by improvements. We 
wilf name but one—the removal of the buildings which are 
between the upper end of Water sireet and Spring Lane.— 
Water street, as we before remarked, is an elegant street 
—but it has no connection with Washington street except 
by a miserable lane. Let the buildings referred to be re- 
moved, and there will then be a fine communication from 
the upper part of the city with the business portion, by 
means of n, School, and Water streets. 


Watrrisxe Epitors.—As in this age of independence 
of feeling and of action, it is deemed indispensable that 
every blackguard should maul every Editor who exposes his 
malversations, if he can, we subjoin the following acconnt 
ot the manner in which a fellow of this stamp should be 
treated, and delineate the inodus operandi, A man entered 
the office of « London newspaper, of which a clergyman 
was Editor, and complained of what he considered a cal- 
umoy. Brandishing a stout cudgel, he said his inteation 
was to inflict chastisement on the editor, unless he received 
the satisfaction he required. ‘ You shall bave satisfaction,’ 
said the Doctor, * Wait a few moments.” He then went up 
to the press room, and calling the men, told them he had 
been threatened by a person in consequence of an article 
which had appeared in the paper. ‘ Now,’ continued the 
Doctor, ‘ you must satisfy him; get yorr black-balle well 
covered with ink, and come down to my room.” They 
obeyed his instructions, and followed his down stairs.— 
* Now, Sir,’ said the Doctor, ‘ you a exercise your 
; those men are ready for you.’ Before the stranger 
could make an auswer, the printers attacked him right and 
heft with their balls, and drove him out of the office into the 
Sweet. It is scarcely necessary to state that his person was 
as black as any printer’s devil could be, and that-he never 
afur aspired to the henor of horse-whipping an editor. 


Tur Buixp.—The whole New Testament in raised 
characters for the blind.is completed and bound in two vol- 
umes. The Massachusetts Bible Society contributed liber- 
ally to defray the expense of printing, and the completion 

the work has been announced to the Society in the fol- 
lowing letter from Dr. Howe to the Recording Sunny of 


the Society : : 
September 17, 1886. 
My Dear Sir: It is with peculiar gratification I inform 





you that our great work is finished. 


the Blind are due for their early and efficient aid to this 
work. And when it is considered how long it has been a 
desideratum, and how many vain efforts have been made in 
England to accomplish it, there is great reason for congrat- 
ulation upon its successful termination. All that has here- 


the Evangelists. But we have now finished the whole 
(send Testament in a compact, legible, and durable 
form. 

The edition wag indeed small, but the types and appara- 
tus are ready; and when the numbers of the educated Blind 
shall gaa ngerapepambscr al Be MR ya cay editien, 
it can up at a comparatively small expense. 

If the Soochaners to your fund; and the members of your 
Society, could witness the joy which this work luces 
in those blind ns who have access to it, they would be 
amply repaid for their generosity. 

‘o the Committee of the ‘I'rusteer, who were charged 
with the inspection of the edition, and have taken so warm 
an interest in the subject, I feel constrained to make par- 
ticular acknowledgment. With great respect, I am yours, 
Samugt G. Hows. 
To Rev. Dr. Parkman, Cor. Sec. M. B. Soc. 


Reed, was brought up on suspicion of hating stolen Dan- 
iel C. King’s pocket book, containing $6,100, at the Ode- 
on, on Tuesday. 30 the course of the delivery of the Eu- 
logy, Mr. King had moved in different parts of the Odeon, 
but the fragments of his pocket book were found in a spot 
that he had not visited. As Reed had been in the State 


street, where they arrested him, and searched him ina 


room. 

Nothiag that belonged to Mr. King was found him; 
but two business letters, stolen from the hat of Mr. A. R. 
Holden, of the firm of Hancock, Holden & Adams. He 
said that he had picked the letters up near the Odeon, bat 
could not exaetly tell where. There was no douht, from 
Mr. Holden’s testimony, but that the letters were stolen 


was committed for further a We — no room 
to-day for a preachment upon the incorrigible im 
toons of See 4 six thousand dullars into ao assembly of 
three thousand persons !—Post. 


To tux Humasz.—William B. Ranedell, a lad 16years 


; person having any knowledge of him will serve 
the preci stmt Fag and ae to the anxiety of a widowed 
and inaligont mother by communicating it thrvugh the Pest 
Office to James Bates, Pembroke, Mass. The lad is tall and 
slender, light complexion and round favored, had on a striped 
cotton j , and light blue mixed trowsers, black hat, and 
had a small bundle; is shy to strangers, and not disposed to 
talk much. He was.seen in Plymouth, near night of the 11th 
ag ag month, since when his friends can learn noth- 
i im. 

itors are requested to copy this into their papers. 
The Philadelphia Saturday Courier calls Fanny Wright 
“a monster in petticoats.’ 
De. Bird Wilson of New York 1s engaged in prepari 
a memoir of Bishop White. a 4 
Between two and three thousand colored le attended 
the funeral of Thomas ve ay dies Philadelphia. Wethink 
mouraing dresses might then have been dispensed with. 
Ovp ce ema noe Harvey was tried a Jer- 
sey fora cr no ic importance, when jury re- 
tareed a verdict of * ware innocent than guilty.’ = 
H Quinn, a laborer, died of intemperance in New 
York. Verdiet-—visitation, &o. 


E. Mott’s stone quarry, near the shot tower, 


tons rollad over him, and crushed him to death. 
Fine ix New Yorx.—Several houses were consumed 


strect. 


in 1778. 


mistake, ‘ for butter und rice.’ 


a of tobacco into a vessel’s bottom. 
chant of good standing, and did not atteaspt to escape. 


Death by some cause unknown. 


muels credit npun 


tion about mi/k and the milkmen, 





To the Massachusetts Charitable Society the thanks of 


tofore been done in England was the printing of some of 


effusions, he a 
taken for each other. 


Fatat.—Michael Dennis, a workman onrlepet in Mr 
ew York, 
was killed on Friday afternoon. A stone weighing four 


on Saturday morning at the corner of Avenue D and Fourth 


Teariric ConFracRation !—We learn by the New 
York Sun that Bristol, R. 1. was set ow Gre by the British 


TyPxs.—An editor wrote that a cotemporary had taken 
a dameel—‘ for better, fur worse.’ The printers had it, by 


ABseNce or Minn.—The latest case is that of a ship 
ater, who bit off the end of a copper spike, and drove 


Unwrtrestioxar Homicips. William Lombard of Av- 
» Me. inflicted a mortal wound upon the head of one 
adler, with a billet of wood. Mr. Lombard is a mer- 


A dead female child was found in the Cathotic Burial 
Ground, New York, on Saturday afternoon. Verdict—) 


Bexcrit vor tue Bowrry Surrerers.—Mr 
Si has offered the sufferers of the Rowery a benefit 
at Park Theatre, which has been accepted. This 

itude on the part of the ates imanuger of the 
Park reflects im. 


Governsuest Par. The Post basa long communica- 














i Bey 


ee co ee to Boston, 


real, L. C. that day for murder, 


rst were stage drivers; the latter was a trnckman, and a 
eng gawestes mans -He has twice been to Suathern Africa 
with Messrs. Welch & Macomber’s expedition, to capture 
wild beasts, and has since been an attendant on their cara- 
wane, as were the other two. The facts, as the editor of 


the Balance learns from the reports of travellers, were 


these: Some idle persons undertook to cut hules in the can- 


and | ‘ass of the caravan, and an affray ensued, in which these 


three persous killed a man. The jury that tricd them 
brought in a verdict of wilful murder, and they were duom- 
ed to die. Phas Suen this is the first instance where a 
Bostonian sentenced to undergo the exircme 

alty of the law in the British Peovinees.— Trane. a 


Frre.—About 11 o’clock Tuesday morning, a Gre broke 
out in the garret of the two story building curner of Autho- 
ny and Centre sireets, bat by the well directed exertions of 
the firemen it was extinguished, afier destroying the roofs 
of that and two adjoining buildings. There was a high 
wind at the time. A plenty of police officers &c. were on 
the ground, but no disorder ocegrred. Two young chaps 
who seemed! disposed to make trouble, were marched to the 
police oftice.—Jour. Com. 


Mobile, Sept. 14. From Lieutenants Grayson and Dunn 
of the U. 8S. Sony, we bene samy *omocsi of the ar- 
rangements made by Gen. Jessup prosecution of the 
fall campaign against the Seminoles. 

About the Ist of September, the Tennessee troops under 
Gen. Armstrong, marched for Talluhassce. On the 10th the 
regular t-oops under Gen. Jessup, were falling back on Fort 
Mitchell preparatory to their embarkation for Florida. The 
force destined for the eampaign consists of 680 regulars, 500 
marincrs, 1000 Creek warriors, 1600 Tennessee volunteers, 
and sf necessary, 1500 or 2000 of the Alabama 

now in service. These troops, with the exception of the 
Tennessee company, which proceeded by land, will be trans- 
ported down the Chattahoochee, and thence in steamboats, 
which steps have been taken to have them at Appalachicola, 
by the 25th inst.,to Fort Brooke, Tampa Bay. 

The Indian warriors engaged by Geo. Jessup, confidently 
predict that there will be no fighting. They say that the 
Seminoles will surrender, as did their people, when eve 
arrayed against them, those whe kaow how vo fas ‘ 
and from ee eee have a 
expected countenance and ce-vperation. It is to be hoped 
these predictions will be verified. For two months to come, 
noxious damps and unwho'esome vapours will brood over the 
swamps and cverglades of Florida, more deadly than the In- 
dian rifle—under such circumstances, one may well wich, 
that a speedy termination may be put to the Indian difficul- 
ties in that quarter, and the brave fellows who have been 
sent on the arduous service, be permitted to return to their 
firesides ane their friends.— Register. 


of be ice ! perry oe = ng ie = 
mi milies use on the ntsty, ve 
accustomed to take. ea po ca cum to 
prevent inconvenience from the high price of Pork and other 
proviaions, every family shall draw out their teeth. 


Great Waie Vicrory!! A Baltimore paper says 
that Gen. Harrison is ct the Eutaw House, where he will be 
happy to see his friends. A wag says that the General was 
always more happy to see his "friends than his enemies.— 

How people will talk ! 4 


Dotcnu Faxaticism. The Dutch government has issu, 
ed a decree that the Dissenters in Holland siall not assem 
ble to worship God, accurding to their peculiar custome. 


B. axp P. Rait Roap Corporation. We are re- 
quested to give notice, that on'and after October lst, the 
moreing and afternoon trains will leave the Depots, at Bos- 
ton and Providence, at 8 A. M. and 3 P. M.— Trans. 


a. — enaneree Irishman 
na i » who lives in the upper story of a 
house in Ann seuet, brie ht a jug of rum home last Satur- 
day night, and after drinking until he became beastly in- 
toxicated, commenced abusing his wife and children, and 
attempted to turn them out of doors. He dragged his wife 
to the head of the stairs, and was about pushing her down, 
when he lost his balance and fell from the top of the stairs 
to the tottom. His head was badly fractured, and two of 
his ribs were hroken, and we leara that it is doubtful whe- 
ther he will recover.— Mer. Jour. 


According to a tate London paper the Lord Mayor of 
London was fined two pounds, by oue of the Police Magis- 
trates, for allowing two casks to encumber the fuot-path in 
front of his house toe a short time. We wish a law against 
encumbering the foot-paths could be put in operation in our 
good city of Boston, Some of our enterprising traders 
would be compelled to change their usual conduct, or to pro- 
duee a bountiful supply of cash. If such a law should be 
put in force, we should like to have the privilege of appro- 
priating to our own use all the fines which could be collect- 
ed in Union street, in the course of one day.— Mer. Jour. 


The Collector at New Oricans has received instructions 
from the Treasery Department to permit the introduction 
of gold and silver coin and bullion into the port, in Brit- 
ish vessels from Mexican ports. 


_ A-company for the manufacture of cotton is now form- 
ing in Georgetown. The capital is $50,000 with liberty 
to increase st to $100,000. The water power of the canal 
is to be used for the purposes of the factory. 


, Deacon WELD.—The widowed editor of the Pearltakes 
it ta high dudgeon tnat we have termed his absent he te j 
* the notorious Isaac C. Pray.’ Now if wehad not known | 
that friead Pray was one of the best fellows that ever treed 


an article, we should not have trated the joke—so th 
perpe jok e 


need not groan in spirit about the matter any lon- 


ger. He is quite witty on the occasion, and speaks of our 
A Pocket Picken. An old offender, named John| corporeal dimensions! To cut the matter short, Will 
Shakspeare informs us that ‘ Brevity is the soul of wit’ — 


which cag pice / accounts for the attic salt in the Deacon's 
Major Stevens having frequently been mis- 


We are informed that a school master in an adj ites 


: 7 town, purchased a blind horse, i phe 
Prison, the officers noticed him from time to time, and | amused himself by leading his ae a school an 


when heard of the ro Constables Andrews, Ho- . : - . 
sea and Babbit, kept the trac! "of him. As the collection eee during the night. Upon being reprimand 


turved off he pursted an irregular couree towards Lindall | hig horse was subject to the rheumatism, 
cold nights might produce it. The committee at once decid- 
ed, that though of the two, the horse might produce the 


indecorum, he excused himeelf saying, that 
thought these 


most good by occupying the house, yet they would have 
neither. 

Strzeamsoat CoLiisioxn.—The Commodore Perry was 
run into bs the Uncle Sam, about four o’clock on Saturday 
morning, @ littl this swe of Sandusky. Considerable dam- 


while he was sitting with his hat off in the 2d tier. Reed | age was done, and the cook of the modore Perry is 


missing. The Uncle Sam, it is said, carried no lights.— 
If such is the fact, it deserves the severest hension, as 
under such circumstances, from the multitude of boais on 
our lake, accidents are almost inevitable.—Buffale Adv. 


Tur Correr Coinace.—Of this coin there have been 


of age, partially deranged, has wandered from his home and | struck, in cents and half cents, 75,244,515 pieces, equal in 


value to $717,238 58. 


It is said that-Mr Howard, co-editor of the Metropoliran, | 
is the author of ‘ Ratlin the Reefer,’ the vovel edited by 
Marryatt. 


Mr Ivane French, of North Bridgewater, killed on the 
19th inst. an engle that measured from the tip of cach wing 
six feet and ten inches. 


A marine hospital has been established at Buffalo.— 

are now on Lake Erie seventy steamers, two ships, 
and a multitude of schooners, number not known. Pravi- 
sion is made ia the institution for seamen belonging to gov- 
ernment vessels. 


The ship Michigan, arrived from Liverpool, when off 
Tuskar, on the 15th ult. would have run iuto an English 
brig, but for the barking of a dog—(tho other hands being 
asleep)—which no doubt saved theie lives. 


Cincinnati.—As an evidence of the growing prorperi 
of that ‘ Queen City of the West,’ it is mentioned aggre 
Cincinnati Post of the 14th inst. that the aggregate t 

of vessels built in that city, during the preseat year, umounts 
to about sever nd tons, 


The report“eaid to Lave been brought by a letter frumNew 

Orleans on Saturday, that a mob had broken open the pris- 

ons in that city and set all the prisoners at liberty, is doubt- 

less unfounded, as we have New Orleans papers to the 18th 

a. which make no mentiun of such an vccurrence.— 
four. Com. 


Casz or Bens. Ratusun.—The Buffalo Commercial 
Advertiser of Thursday last says—* A motion was made in 
Court this morning, by Mr hbun’s foreign creditors, 

his counsel, that he be admisied to Cea. Judge 
Gardiner said, as it was a subject that required some con- 
sideration, the decision of the Court would be postponed 
till afternoon,—when he decided that Mr R. should be ad 
mitied to bail in the sum of $60,000." 


Five slaves (all boys) escaped from Norfolk on the night 
of the 20:8 inst. 

Lisex. An action for libel was tried this day in the 
Circuit Court, in which the Rev. Anlrew Shark, of the 
Associate Church in this city, ee and the Rev. 
Chauncey Webster, of Alabama, defendant. The libel was 
| fontained in a pamphlet published at Albany, entitled, ‘ Aa 
ae it of sone - the Seometnhe means Fran to 

ing into contempt the peculiar principles of the iate 
Church, the Defendant made no defence, let judgment go 
pean ga for the Plaintiff $400 and 6 cents cost.— 

our. © 


Dr, Franks recommends men to stoop during their 
progress through life. We know that stouping, even to 
faltng flat on the belly, may be found bencficiul to a = 
cian who desires to wiggle lumeelf into office, [we intend 
Ho insinuations agaitet your candidate, Me Post,) but-in- 
tegrity does - a a io ee * just estumate of 
vues evlf is all the humility reque aoy man—happy 
is he whe can arrive at tout just medium, 
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ROYAL TAR. 400 
splendid Steamers ~ 
ery night, Sundays ex 
and Andrews’ W eg 
Portland leaves Dosten at 
days, and Portland on Moi 


and Portland on Ty 












M., on Tueadays, Th 
on Mondays, Wednesd 
connecting with the Ni 
The favorite Steamer 
Portland -— Bangor, 
tankfort and Hamnde 
ys and Saturdays, uae 


(lor Boston ; she is furnishe 
Cork Mattrreses and four B; 
Independence will be 













The new and superior Steame 
etween Pertland and St. John ; 
She will leave Portland on F 
Portland from Boston, and St. 
im season to place her passe 
rsday evening. The McDonou 

their trips from and after May 8, 
Fare from Boston to Portland, 














Deck passengers, at redheed rate 
Freight received every aay for the 


ponsible for any Bank Bills, Notes Draft 
eee aged of es untess the vai, 
mable price paid, and 
signed by the Captain or Cler 
gage at the sole risk of the 
orat the Eastern Steamboat W 









Owners thereat 
Age™t, No 5 we... 
raf. 7 N° Washingng 
le 











HE Subscriber grateful for the liber 
Fess omte : ee public tha 

untly on hand, . o f 
ROWN & HALET, at their old at ce 
ington and Essex sts. His instruments are made i 
fect style, of the best materia’s, by first-rate 
are warranted to be equal to any others in poi 


freedom of action and style. and wi! 


‘ | bear examination; aj 
he is willing they should —s 


i stand upon their own merits. RIB 
pledges himself to make good instruments, and will abide} ; 


of Professors, whose scrutiny he & f 





t judg 

licits. The instruments 
All orders from abroad shail be execute i 
the person purchasing came to the Factory. The Pianos cafe 
be so packed as to be sent to any part of the country in perk 
safety.. Ladies and gentlemen are invited to ‘drop in’ ae 
look before they purchase elsewhere. 3 


§. A. has now some new patterns, entircly original, of pies 
most superb style and finish, of high cost, just completed; ay [i 
amateurs of music, who are fond of sweet toned instrumey IE 
the Ladies particularly, arc invited to call and examine thy ie 
for afew days, before they are removed from the ware-nom, 
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NEW BOOKS. 
OANE’S Surgery: Surgery illustrated, compiled fons 
works of Cutler, Hind, Velpeau, and Plasius—wig 
plates. By A. Sidney Doane, A.M., M.D. 

The Truth: its ph 
phenomena. By W. : i 
eighth volnme of Harper’s Family Library. 

rank. By Maria Edgeworth. Complete in one volum. 

Map of Texas: with plates of the ad,oining states. Cunp 
by Stephen F. Austin. . ; 

Letters descriptive of the Virginia Springs: the rou iat 
ing thereto, and the doings thereat. Collected and edited) & 
With a Map of Virginia. 

Notes on the Wisconsin Territory, with a Mapby Liew. 
Lea, of U. 8. Dragoons. . 5 

Richardson’s New Dictionary of the English Langug. i: i 
four first numbers received by 
MAREH, CAPEN & LY0, 


sical condition and most rem 





J. W. CARTER, : 

EALER in Wines and Liquors, W. I. Goods, Ia 
Cheese, Fruit, Flour, &c. wholesale and retail, Brow 
near the Broomfield House. = 
Bottled Porter, Ale and Cides, at wholesale ; Roasted 00 


He also offers for salc a large Spring stock of Refined CTOREE 
iby the barrel or in bottles, as low as it can be bought i ORF 










i ySent to any part of the city free of expense 





BOOKS, ‘ & 
FFOR sale by aRSH, CAPEN ¢ LYON, 133 Washisgale 
street. 


eral Price Book and Fatinaty. } 
ascertaining the correct valu + 
ery description of artificer’s werk required in building 2% 
rime cost of materials and labor, in any past of Neil: 
: deduced from experience in the art of building;»% 
are added a variety of useful tab 
(James Gallier, Architect. fecond 


proved. 
1" Fosters’s Book-Keeping. 
BONNETS? BONNETS ?: 
HE remaining stock of Summer Bonnets, consistintt# 
rence, Dunstable, Open work, Palermo and Fuck ® 
nets, will be so sold at low prices, for the present, 2 Ng 
gton strect. Also, a great assortment of rich Di é 
‘and Bonnet Silks, &c .é&c. &t £ 


The American Builders 
elucidate the principles 


les, memorandz, &! 
Edition—Revisd ui 
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NEW BOOKS ; 
i FUST received, and for sale by MARSH, CAPEN ¢ SURE 
{@% 133 Washington stree! : 


f. 
The Philosopher af Benevolence. By 
Poetry. First American from the thirteenth Eagit ‘ 


: f 
SPe rk bi 


1B 





NEW AND BEAUTIFUL PRINTS. | 
selected with great care from the entire 
ive variety of splendid Calico Prats, 


lk 





+ 
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- TO ERS AND CONTR 
PINHE ‘Maine Quarrrine Association,’ 
: capital of 350,000 dollars, are prepared 
i any dimensions and quantity of Granite frou 




















APPRENTICE. 
ANTED: an Apprentice ce 
ot 





HE Girt: Edited by Miss Leste; 7 
leslie ; and Tuz fom, or Affection’ s 
beautiful Engravings. For sale 


y W 
RSH, CAPEN § LYOS; 
133 Washingtow =. 





eM ESOS MAINS SES IRE SHO TBLEN 





F. A. HAWLEY, 
his assortment of Fal 


Plaited Stocks, of various styles 3 
Linen Collars and Bosom ; 
Buck Mitts and Gloves ; 

Fur Lined Gloves, diffe 










Tmbrelias, Cravat Pads 

and Hombazines, at HAWLEY 

nishing Store, No 6 Elm mts Boston. 
210 





PRINTING PRE 

ERS for Tufts’: power 

ed by J. G. ROGERS, 39 
and second hand Presses constan 
arricles connected with Printing fur 








RINTING MAT 
NTS ef Pica; Smal} Pica; 
vier; Minion; Non 


1 , a aterial®. 
fume Rules ; Pressing Papers, and others - a Bt 


Also, for zaie, 8 Printiag Ofice, 
Materials at Auction pricees 





